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LETTERS FROM THE SEA 


AVE any readers ever received 
H a message by bottle post? Have 

any of you ever found a mes- 
sage in a corked bottle floating in the 
sea? 

A lot of people have. And the miles 
that those messages can travel! An 
airman dropped a bottle containing a 
message to a friend from a troopship 
just before disembarking at Freetown, 
West Africa, during the war. Three and 
a half years later it was found by a 
fisherman four miles off the coast of 
Wales — and delivered. 

A girl paddling at Blackpool 
launched a message in a bottle. And 11 
months later she got a message from 
the finder — an airman in India. 

A bottle may turn up within six 
months. Or it may be around for 
nearly half a century. 

One of the most travelled bottles — 
nicknamed ‘“‘the Flying Dutchman” — 
was launched by German scientists in 
the Indian Ocean near Tasmania in 
1929. The message inside asked the 
finder to add details of where he 
found it and throw it back in the sea. 
That bottle went to the southern tip 
of South America where it was thrown 
back several times. Six years after its 
first posting it landed on the west 
coast of Australia. Scientists worked 
out that it had covered 16,000 miles at 
the rate of six or seven miles a day. 

There is no telling where a bottle 
may go. Two were dropped together 
off the coast of Brazil. One floated east 
and landed in Africa. The other went 
north-west to Nicaragua. 


GUESS WHAT! THEYVE 
GOT A NEW DOG 
NEXT DOOR. 


Yet two thrown together from a 
ship in mid-Atlantic landed within a 
few yards of each other on a French 
beach. 

All kinds of messages have been put 
in bottles. In 1938 one was picked up 
off the coast of Denmark which con- 
tained an SOS from an engineer on the 
Sunderland steamer ‘Taylor’. “Help, 
Life or Death” it said. But it was too 
late. The Taylor had sunk with the loss 
of five lives off Aberdeenshire six 
months before. 

But when men of a Canadian ship 
mutinied in 1875 and a loyal member 
of the crew threw out a message, the 
French navy received it and sent a 
warship in time to arrest the 
mutineers. 


STAR PIC: 13 


Val Doonican comes from Waterford 
in Ireland. He was singing for years 
without causing any sensation until 
he appeared in a London Palladium 
Show on television in 1964. Result: 
instant fame for the lazy voiced 
singer. He has had his own series on 
television since 1967. His hobby is 
golf. ¥ 


IT’S QUICKER BY RAIL 


AILWAYS began in Britain — 

with the Stockport and Darling- 
ton in 1825. And we like trains. On 
holiday we love to ride on mini-lines 
like the Ffestiniog in North Wales and 
museum-pieces like the Bluebell in 
Sussex. 

But our trains don’t break records. 
The rail speed record has belonged to 
France since 1955 when, on con- 
secutive days, two electric locomotives 
put the record up to 205.6 mph. 

The place was a 41-mile long 
straight stretch between Bordeaux and 
Dax. The first loco was No. CC 7107, 
designed in 1949 to haul the famous 
Mistral Express between Paris and 
Lyons at an average speed of 76 mph. 

It was coupled to three carriages 
carrying 13 passengers. They had a 
strange duty in an emergency — to 
open the windows, which would act as 
a sort of air brake, like the parachute 
on the tail of a record-breaking car or 
motorcycle. 

The train set off and within 13 
minutes it had broken the old record 
of 151 mph — which it had set up 
itself. Then it was up to 185 mph, 
which was the figure engineers had 
hoped to reach. 

But the drivers, Henri Brachet and 
Jean Broca, went on accelerating. 
Bushes beside the track burst into 
flames fired by sparks from the panto- 
graph, the rooftop ‘“‘cage” that picked 


up electricity from the overhead 
cables. 

The train rocketed past the control 
post “like a flash of lightning in a 
cloud of dust”, as one official des- 
cribed it. Four more miles and the 
speed was past 205 mph and the 
pantograph was beginning to melt. The 
driver disconnected the power and the 
train coasted 12 miles to stop. 

Next day, the newer, lighter loco 
BB 9004, with the same two drivers, 
reached the same speed. 

But we do still hold the world steam 
speed record 126 mph by the 
Mallard in 1938. 


TARZAN © 
SAYS 


RE you learning Tarzan’s Ape 
Alphabet? Here is another 
instalment. 
pacco, zebra; pamba, rat; pan, soft; 
pand, thunder; panda, noise; pandar, 
loud; pand-baluden, rifle; pan-lul, cry; 
pan-vo, weak; pastar, father; pele, 
valley; pisa, fish; popo, eat; por, mate; 
por-atan, husband; por-kalan, wife. 
rak, yes; ramba, lie down, rand, 
back; rea, word; rem, catch; reptruth; 
ro, flower; rota, laugh; ry, crooked; 
ry-balu-den, bow. 


}GULP/Y I HATE TO 
AEE IL ace 
RIGHT! SUPERMAN 


IN THE PAST, REO KRYPTON. 
HAS yap MANY WEIRD EFFECTS ON 


THAT 1S RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS WILD ANTICS/ 
YES, SUPERMAN BECOMES A SUPER-MENACE 
WHEN TWO OF HIS MOST POWERFUL ENEMIES 
PLAN A REVENGE SO THAT-~- 


SUPERMAN A 
GoEs WILD! =e 
r i a |" a Pe 


Ah 


DEMONSTI 
INTERNATIONAL GOOD-WILL / 
AN THERES My CUE TO GO 


a 


PZ il 
BUT SECONUS LATER, TO THE ASTONISHMENT OF (zy 
THE NATION'S VIEWERS... : ? »,( HAS SUPERMAN }2 FOOLS! THIS IS 
re 7 IERE'S HOW I'LL SPLIT : GONE MAD 2 WHAT 1 THINK OF 
5 na D 


Hi 
THIS DIAMOND! NOT INTO 703 ) THE U.N. / T WASH 
MILLION PIECES? ool é HE'S PULVERIZED oy, YANDS OF IT / 
4 MALIA. é afl pw A_BILLION-DOLLAR 
ll 1 = DIAMOND INTO DUST, }ir Dar 7 3GULP.'Z,,,1-I DON'T KNOW 


WHAT CAME OVER ME, LANA,’ 
1_WAS SUDDENLY SEIZED 
BY A WILD URGE TO 00 THE 


OPPOSITE OF WHAT WAS 
EXPECTED OF ME/ 


PLEASE.., EVERYBODY WHO 
SAW ME DO THIS MAD THING... 
FORGIVE ME! IT WAS AS IF 

A TEMPORARY INSANITY 
HAD GRIPPED ME / BUT T 
),, ASSURE YOU, 17 WON'T 
HAPPEN AGAIN | 


MEANWHILE, IN_A_ SPACESHIP JUST OUTSIDE THE EARTH'S 
ATMOSPHERE... a 


WILL TURN THE WORLD 
AGAINST HIM / 


WE OF THE SUPERMAN REVENGE S' 
HAVE TRIED FOR DECADES TO GET EVEN 


SHORTLY, AS SUPERMAN FLIES TOWARD THE PLANET 
BUILDING... [ 


NOW FATE HAS SELECTED 

US TO WREAK A VEN GE NOs 

‘ ON SA DEAT FROM A HERO 
BELOVED BY ALL, WE'LL TURN 
[AN \NTO THE MOST 


REPORT TO OUR REVENGE 
“SQUAD HEADQUARTERS / 


ee =: 


WELL, WHATEVER IT 
WAS, I MUST RETURN 


WHAT COULD HAVE COME OVER ME..7o| TO MY REPORTER'S 


MAKE ME ACT LIKE THAT BEFORE A COAST- TO- 


JOB ! I'LL SWITCH TO 


COAST TV AUDIENCE ? IT CERTAINLY WASN'T SOME} MY CLARK KENT 


RED KRYPTONITE REACTION THAT INDUCED THE | IQENTITY AFTER 


TEMPORARY MADNESS / I FELT NO TYPICAL 
TINGLING SENSATION... 


po 
WHAT WENT WRONG ! I CAN'T 
THE OR SLELA ASK SUPERGIRL! I LEARNED 
THAT SHE'S IN THE FUTURE 
HELPING THE LEGIONNAIRES 
CONDUCT A SCIENTIFIC EXPERI— 
naa 


TO FIND OUT FROM 
\ SUPERMAN 
HIMSELF / 


NO,CHIEF! NOT TILL I FIND OUT 


MENT.’ SO, "LL HAVE 


I REACH THe 
PLANET OFFICE! 4 WHERE WE DESTROY 


SUPERMAN'S 
FRIENDSHIP WITH THE 
PEOPLE HE LIKES BEST, 

FIRE A STRONG 


GET SET, ) 
DIXO! HERE'S 


A SPLIT- SECOND | ——— 
LATER f YOU RED-HEADED PIP— 


WITH YOUR STUPID SOS 
CALLS FROM YOUR SIGNAL- 
WATCH ? 1'M TIRED OF 

COMING TO YOUR RESCUE ! 


(/ BUT, SUPERMAN... YOU 
GAVE ME THE WATCH / 
YOU SAID YOU WANTED 

TO LOOK AFTER ME, 


I KNOW, VAGU! OUR TELEPATHIC SIGNAL GUN, 
WHICH IS TUNED TO SUPERMAN'S BRAIN, 
BOMBARDS HIS MIND WITH HYPNOTIC COMMANDS 
THAT COMPEL HIM TO DO ANYTHING WE WANT / 
BUT _WHY DON'T WE SIMPLY KILL SUPERMAN BY 


ORDERING HIM TO SWALLOW GREEN KRYPTONITE? 


BECAUSE DEATH IS 
TQ0 GOOD FOR 
HIM, O1XO J 


21XO AND LI 
GUARANTEE TO HUMILIATE SUPERMAN 
f BEYOND HIS ENDURANCE! WE'LL MAKE 
HIM DO THINGS THAT WILL DISGRACE 
HIM FOREVER ! 


BUT SOMEBODY HAS TO WRITE THIS 
STORY / [T'S OUR DUTY TO REPORT ALL 
THE NEWS... GOOD OR BAD... EVEN IF IT 

INVOLVES SOMETHING UNI 


TO SUPERMAN! 


PERRY/... I~ I 
HAVEN'T GOT 
THE HEART TO 
WRITE 
UNPLEASANT 
THINGS: ABOUT 


WELL, I DON'T EVER_WANT TO BE BOTHERED 

8B s WHAT 

ING 

TO ME! YOU'VE SENT OUT YOUR LAST 
SONIC SIGNAL / 


WHAT'S MORE, WITH MY SUPER-HEARING, I 7 , 
HEARD YOUR IDIOT EDITOR, PERRY WHITE, ASK => IML SCRATCNING YOU OFE MY LIST, Toor 
YOU REPORTERS TO DO AN UNFAVCURABLE NEWS. ANO THE SAME GOES FOR LANA LANG ‘ae 
STORY ABOUT ME/ WELL, LET'S SEE YOU WRITE p WITH YOu, FROM NOW GN, DONS AWYBODY COUNT 
FT WUTHOUTE &. TYPEWRITERS ? ON MY RESCUING THEM / IF YOU'RE IN 
URE ACTING ; 
WH RE Cea A_JAM, GET YOURSELVES OUT OF 


TROUBLE / 
GREAT 
CAESAR'S a") 


I'VE NEVER 


BEFORE, SUAEAMAAN: 
brea 


a 


DON'T YOU “GREAT CAESAR’S GHOST” ME, FAT 
STUFF / YOU'RE A LEECH, TOO... ALWAYS 
OEPENDING ON ME FOR BIG STORIES TO BUILD 
UP YOUR NEWSPAPER CIRCULATION ! WELL, DIG 
UP YOUR OWN HEADLINES NOW! PUT THAT IN ONCE HE 
YOUR CIGAR AND SMOKE IT’ wae My Best 
Fees Ie PAL! NOW )S@AERARAW’s 
Ganesha etna] \ Meuated Se on 
AGAINST ALL HIS BEST Ime : Tey SMASHED EVERY MACHINE 
FRIENDS / WAIT A MINUTE! WHAT'S iN A FIT OF RAGE! DON'T 
? GOING ON HERE ? WHY’: ie 
EVERYBODY SO UPSET? | Pmtaae names ACh rh 
WHAT HAPPENED 70 | | TERRIBLE MrINGS YOU 
Ls yet g SAID TO US / 


NE MOMENT... 
THEN LETTING 
HIM BECOME 
HIS NORMAL 


YES, DINO! AND BECAUSE OF THE “NL | AT THE SAME TIME, AT THE PLANET. 
KOUT SUPERMAN 


QUT PLEASE BELIEVE ME... 1 HAVEN'T 
CHANGED ! SOME UNKNOWN PHENOMENON 
MUST BE AFFECTING MY PERSONALITY, 
TURNING ME INTO AN EVIL 
CHARACTER, AGAINST THAT SOUNDS 


MY WILL LIKE HYPNOSIS + 


“MAYBE IT IS, JIMMY! AND Z WELL, IF WHAT YOU SAY 
MAYBE THAT'S WHY, WHEN |S TRUE, SUPERMAN, 
THE FIT OF MADNESS 15 OVER, } HERE'S A CHANCE TO 
1 CAN'T RECALL ANYTHING REDEEM YOURSELF / 
BOUT IT... AS IF T HAD 
IA! 


THE TELETYPE JUST REPORTED MOMENTS AFTER... 
THAT A CAPSULE FIRED INTO SPACE 
OFF COURSE / 1 (2 SUPERMAN 
RECOVER IT WITH ITS VALUABLE Fone We oTER. 
DATA, THE WORLD WILL REALIZE, SPACE TO RECOVER A SPACE 
YOU'RE YOUR USUAL SELF OD IDEA, MISSILE AND REGAIN HIS SO THE U.S, SPACE 
AGAIN! PERRY! ILL POPULARITY! LET'S GIVE IT 10 


fap AUTHORITIES WANT 
TRACK DOWN THE HIM GOO THIS TIME, B/XO! y Pa( ME TO RETURN THIS 


CAPSULE NOW! L, RUNAWAY TIN CAN, 


E ©) EH ? WELL, WHEN 
: f TO SUPERMAN'S Mi y ) THEY SEE HOW I'M 

WILL SEND HIM ON A RAMPAGE DESTROYING IT, 
gy THAT WILL SHOCK THE WORLO / THEY'LL REALIZE 


WATCH WHAT HAPPENS ,” JA NOBODY'S 
ERRAND BOY / 


NEXT, AS SUPERMAN STREAKS TOWARD 
THE MOON... 


x 
Ne 


NOW FOR SOME 
SUPER- MISCHIEF / 
I'LL_GIVE THE MOON 


WHETHER I'M RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THIS CALAMITY OR NOT, 
I MUST REPAIR THE DAMAGE 
AND SAVE THE AUCANTEONS Ks 


HUMAN LIFE ON THE 
SURFACE! | g 


B WE'RE GOING TO DISGRACE 
YOU FOR ALL TIME BY MAKING 
YOU BEHAVE IN AN INSANE 
DESTRUCTIVE WAY! WHENEVER 
YOU LEAST EXPECT IT, WE'LL 
MAKE YOU GO BERSERK 


GREAT KRYPTON! I 
MUST THWART THESE FIENDS' 


t PLANS / I'LL ACTIVATE THE 
SSS SUPERMAN ROBOTS IN MY 
~~ RT 


e TRESS OF 
er: SOLITUDE! 
XY 


IMMEDI/ATELY... 
SINCE THE MOON AFFECTS 
THE OCEAN TIDES, I'VE 
CREATED A DELIGHTFUL SITUATION 
FOR SEAMEN AND LAND-LUBBERS ALIKE / 
TIDAL WAVES / GREAT OCEAN LINERS 
WILL SOON BOB ON THE WATER LIKE 


VL BET ATLANTIS , THE 
UNDERWATER WORLD WHERE MY 
OLO_ SWEETHEART, LORI THE MERMAID 
LIVES, 1S ALSO BEING AFFECTED BY 
THE TERRIBLE OCEAN CURRENTS I'VE 
CREATED ! I'LL DIVE TO THE BOTTOM 
AND INVESTIGATE THE DAMAGE “4 


ACCUSINGLY, 
«1 }GULP! 


ISLANDS WILL BE SWAMPED BY HUGE WALLS 
OF WATER! YESSIR ! MANKIND HAS HAD IT 

Y TOO GOOD WITH ME AROUND To PROTECT IT 
\FROM ALL SORTS OF MENACES AND DISASTERS! 
“WH i 


I CAUSED 


THIS UNDERSEA 
DISASTER / Za 


PRESENTLY, AS SUPERAAAN ADIISTS THE MOON'S 


POSITION IN SPACE... 
JUST AS I GUESSED, 7HE 
JOON'S POSITION WAS 
LTERED.! AND TEN TO. 
ONE I PERFORMED THE 
MISCHIEF ! BUT WHY? 
WHAT PROMPTED ME TO . 
DO THIS TERRIBLE THING? 


BECAUSE WE 


ORDERED you & 
To! 


6 HAHA! WE CAN 
ROBOTS TO GATHER READ YOUR EVERY 
KRYPTON: THOUGHT ! YOUR. 

INSIDE a I 
NTE WALLS SUPERMAN! 
SO I WON'T HAVE THE 
POWER TO OBEY THE 

REVENGE SQUAD 

COMMANDS ! 


I'LL ORDER MY 


1 CAN READ 
SUPERMAN'S MIND 
"AND CAN SENSE HIS 


WHICH DESTROYED 
ATLANTIS / 


THIS 1S VAGU AND DIXO OF 
THE SUPERMAN REVENGE 
BROADCASTING TO YOUR 
BRAIN VIA A HYPNOTIC — 
TELEPATHIC BEAM THAT 
PENETRATES YOUR MIND / 
YES SUPERMAN. YOU ARE 
COMPLETELY UNDER OUR 
CONTROL ! 


THE SUPERMAN 
REVENGE SQUAD! 
I SHOULD HAVE 


YOU'RE ALSO THINKING THAT YOU'LL GET THE ROBOTS TO 
RELEASE THE MEMBERS 


OF :THE SUPERMAN EMERGENCY 


SQUAD _FROM THE BOTTLE OF KAWOOR! BUT FORGET IT.’ 


WE HAVE OTHER PLANS FOR YOU / 


WE TOOK THE PRECAUTION = —— 
3 OF BLACKING Ol'T THE 
MONITORS #8! }HE BOTTLED 
CITY OF KANDOR SO THAT THE 
KANDORIANS ON WATCH THERE s 
CAN'T OBSERVE WHAT'S HAPPENING [ ———— 
ON EARTH AND HELP YOU IN 
THIS CRISIS! NOW HEAR oe: Ma 
TMS NS: USING THEM TO RUIN 
; EARTH'S /AQST FAMOUS 
LANDMARKS 


:N, AS SUPERMAN HYPNOTICALLY OBEYS: 
THE COMMANDS TRANSMITTED TO HIS: IN. 
— or 


py I MUST DESTROY 
THE EIFFEL TOWER 
AND OTHER WORLD- 
FAMOUS OBJECTS! 


YOU WANTED TO GIVE 
“le SUPE ROBOTS, 


RDERS TO HUNT US DOWN ! we. 
BUT WE'RE COUNTERMANDING 


MUST 
WHATEVER 
THEY SAY / 
4 


GASP. OS 
T-THEV'RE GiViNG *__ 

ME NEW HYPNOTIC 
O ORDERS / 


ae SACRE BLEU! 


T-THOSE REPORTS 
BOUT SUPERMAN, 
GOING MAD ARE 
TRUE / LOOK 
WHAT HE'S DONE: 
TO OUR TOWER ! 


SHORTLY, AS 
iN 


TROYS 
HIS ROBOTS 
BY HURLING 


SOON AFTER, AS A STARTLED WORLD PREPARES TO _DEF 
ITSELF AGAINST THE BERSERK MAN OF STEEL. 
THIRE IS 
ONLY ONE WAY 

HUMANITY CAI 

DEFEND ITSEL 


7s0B! |= HOW 

AWFUL! SUPERMAN 

TEE 
ne 


BA ws NOW WE 
Si 
Y Eis GET BI OF 


a 
of 


SR Sad 

pone i. GIVE 
NUTES TO LEAVE 
Mey BEFORE I SEAL 
p FOREVER / 


 \ \ ae 


PRESENTLY, IN THE REVENGE SQUAD SAUCER. 


ATTENTION: A HUGE YES, I HEAR, VAGUS 
I'LL ORDER SUPERMAN 
TO FOIL THEIR PLANS! 
WE DON'T WANT 
IN THE REBO GORGE HIM TO DiE FROM 
IN SWITZERLAND, 


SUPERMAN _, 
WASN'T JOKING. 
HE'S SEALING UP 


IT'S SUPERMAN! 
RUN FOR YOUR 
LIVES / 


UNTIL WE'VE HAD ALL 
OUR FUN WITH HIM! 


HI 
COMPLETELY AT HIS 
MERCY ! HEAVEN 
HELP US ALL J 


AND SO, IN METROPOLIS... SUPERMAN ! 
Pl 

THAT DESTRUCTIVE MOOD HAS TO THAT IVS 

PASSED... AND AGAIN I-I FEEL BROADCAST ! 

Speed ie renee ss 

Se Re a ee tae 

9 Wet 1E AS IF 


TERRIFIC! ILL 
TURN OFF THE 
2 TELEPATHIC 
| / BEAM _AND LET 
UPERMAN 
REGAIN HIS SANITY 
FOR A BRIEF TIME., 
JUST LONG 
ENOUGH FOR HIM 
TO REALIZE HOW 
EVERYBODY 
FEARS AND HATES 
SUPERMAN Now! 


PAPER EDITOR, 
BROADCASTING LY 
AN APPEAL TO 
SUPERMAN! HE'S 
PLEADING WITH 


177 TO 
SURRENDER HIMSELF! 


SUPERMAN, THIS 15 YOUR 

FRIEND, PERRY WHITE, I 

/MPLORE YOU TO SURRENDER 
YOURSELF TO THE POLICE 

BEFORE YOU BECOME AN 

EVEN GREATER MENACE 
TO MANKIND J 7 


SUPERMAN'S KEP” 
HIS WORD! HE'S 
SURRENDERING TO 
PERRY! HE'S GOING 
To LET PERRY SHACKLE 
HIM WITH THOSE GREEW 
KRYPTONITE CHAINS / 


FGASP!: WAIT! I 
HAVE iT! ASA 
RESULT OF THE 
tg SORTURED 
REALLY GONE MAD! WITH 
HE FRENZIED STRENGTH 
OF A SUPER MANIAC, 
HE'S BROKEN Loos! 
FROM THE KRYPTONITE 
CHAINS / 


LOOK, OFFICER... TAKE THIS MESSAGE 
DIRECTLY TO THE DAILY PLANET:*I WON'T 
SURRENOER TO ANYONE EXCEPT MY 


LONG-TIME FRIEND, EO/TOR PERRY 
Le WHITE WILL YOU REMEMBER MY 


SOON AFTER, AT THE PLANET TV STUDIO...] I'VE HAD 
THEM FOR 

GOSH, CHIEF! | SOME TIME, SECRETLY BURIED IN A 
CEAD-LINED VAULT IN THE BASEMENT! 
NOW I'LL RE-~BROADCAST MY APPEAL TO 
SUPERMAN AND SEE IF _HE MEANT 
WHAT HE SAID WHEN HE PROMISED. To 
SURRENDER ONLY 10 EO/TOR PERRY 


EXACT WORDS ? GREEN 
— KRYPTONITE 
CHAINS ? 


_/ SURE, SUPERMAN! I'LL 

ff TELL HIM YOU'LL ONLY GiVE 

YOURSELF UP TO EDITOR 
PERRY WHITE / 


Yak 


HA! HA! WE'VE 


FULLFILLING My EviL 
PURPOSE ! I'LL SOON 


DESTROY THE 
WHOLE WORLO J) 


INSTEAD OF 
LOVED, BY 
MANKIND! 


NEXT MOMENT, 


HIS DESPAIR OVER THE 
HOPELESSNESS OF HIS 
SITUATION MUST'VE 


NOW HE'S FIRING A 
BULLET INTO THE BOTTLE 
F KANDOR! HE WANTS TO 

i, DESTROY THE WHOLE CiTy,/ 
WHO BUT A MADMAN WOULD 
i, KILL HIS OWN PEOPLE 2 


THE DOOR OF 
HIS FORTRESS , 
OF SOLITUDE /, 


GOOD! NOW SEEK 


QUT THE REVENGE 
ANDO CAPTURE 
THEM BEFORE THEY 


START RYPNOTIZING: 
TOP OF THE BOTTLE SO ME AGAIN | 
THAT WE COULD FLY 
OUT THROUGH THE 


HOLE THE BULLET, 
MADE! 


REVENGE SQUAD ARE! THEY 

CHOSE TO DESTROY THEMSELVES 
RATHER THAN GO BACK 70 THEIR, 
k_WORLO AND CONFESS FAILURE.’ 


2.) SUPERMAN 
TRICKED US! HE ONLY PRETENDED 
MADNESS! WE FELL FOR HIS RUSE 
LONG ENOUGH FOR HIM TO RELEASE 
KAWDOR'S EMERGENCY SQUAD! 
AND NOW THEY'VE SPOTTED US! 


WELL, I'LL STOP THEM WITH OUR 
TELEPATHIC~ HYPNOTIC mies) > 


VAGU! 1 FORGOT! 
WE CAN'T CONTROL 
THEM WITH OUR 
TELEPATHIC HYPNOTIC 
NED TO 
BRAIN! 


CURSE SUPERMAN Hi 
FOILED US AGAIN! BUT 
THE EMERGENCY 
SQUAD WILL NEVER 
TAKE US ALIVE / 
FAREWELL, D/XOS 


LATER, IN METROPOLIS... | OF COURSE! WHEN HE 
SAID YOU HAD CALLED 
THANK HEAVENS, _\ ME "EDITOR PERRY WHITE", 
PERRY, YOU SPOTTED } NOT JUST PLAIN PERRY WHITE, 
THE CODE IN THAT 71 RECALLED THAT WAS THE 
MESSAGE I GAVE [ SIGNAL FOR ME TO EXECUTE 
THE POLICEMAN / “P* FOR PERRY,..JUST 
AS YOU HAVE PLAN “L* FOR 
LOIS AND PLAN" J” FOR 
TIMMY IN OTHER 
EMERGENCIES ,/ 


RIGHT! PLAN"P* CALLED FOR YOU TO 
SHACKLE ME IN PUBLIC VIEW WITH 


KANOOR, 1 RELEASED My SUPER— 
FRIENDS .’.,, NOW I_MUST REPAIR 
THE DAMAGE I CAUSED! 


HE butler at the Schloss Frey- 
| burg looked with cold disap- 
proval at the grubby overalls and 
flat cap worn by the man before him. 
“Keep quite still, fellow,” barked the 
butler. “I shall not hesitate to shoot!” 
Jigs Rafferty looked down at the 
ugly little Mauser pistol in the man’s 
hand. He did not fancy having the 
eight-shot magazine emptied into his 
mid-section, so he obeyed. ‘‘What’s the 
idea?” he demanded. “I’ve been sent 
to check the drains.” 


The butler pushed the barrel of the 
gun deeper into the middle button of 
the overalls. “You have been sent to 
try and rescue Leighton, who is a 
British agent like yourself.” 

The butler stepped lightly around 
him, and frisked Jigs expertly for 
weapons. He felt the hard bulge of the 
.45 hidden in Jig’s shoulder-holster. 
Without ceremony he ripped open the 
overalls and reached for the gun with 
his free hand. 

“Now, march through that door,” 


snapped the butler. “‘Count Vitale will 
be interested to see what tried to 
sneak in at the tradesman’s entrance.” 

Jigs obeyed. “At least I get a chance 
to meet the legendary Griffin,’ he 
thought. 

Griffin was the code name for the 
head of an espionage ring. The identity 
of Griffin had baffled every British 
agent assigned to the case until Bill 
Leighton had come to Austria and 
cracked the case. Bill had managed to 
get one brief message to London, 


9 


Jigs had fought with fists and guns but never with a sword until now! 


“Griffin is Count Vitale.” Then he had 
vanished. 

“Up the stairs!” rapped the butler, 
ramming his gun into Jig’s backbone. 
Jigs went up the great marble staircase. 

He reached the top of the staircase. 

* A powerful shove sent him staggering 
along a magnificent corridor. The floor 
was polished wood but half way along 
was a bearskin rug. “Now!” said Jigs 
to himself. 


FIGHTING THROUGH 


One toe caught under the rug. It 
was a convincing mishap. As he 
tripped, Jigs lashed backwards and up- 
wards with his free foot. His heel 
cracked against the other’s forearm. 

Jigs heard the Mauser spit its mes- 
sage of hate as he dived for the floor. 
Shots hammered into the floor, walls 
and ceiling. One tore through the 
fleshy part of Jigs’s left arm. 

He felt blood soaking his jacket 
sleeve as he regained his feet. The 
butler was groaning on the floor with 
the gun nearby. Both men made a dive 
for it. Jigs let his enemy win, but as 
the other raised his head he disposed 
of him with a couple of karate chops. 

He dragged the body aside and hid 
it behind a wall tapestry. A quick 
glance at his wound showed him it was 
not serious. ‘“‘“Got to move fast,” he 
told himself. ‘‘Let’s hope they didn’t 
find Bill’s homing device.” 

All British agents carried the device. 
It was a tiny electronic marvel hidden 
in a shirt button, and it emitted a 
signal which could be picked up within 
a radius of a hundred yards. 

Jigs took a tape-measure from his 
overall pocket. He extended the metal 
strip which acted as an aerial, and held 
the device to his ear. Peep — peep — 
peep! The signal was pulsing through 
at a fine pitch. Jigs felt his spirits lift. 

On light feet he ran down the cor- 
ridor, the empty Mauser in his hand. 

He came to a panelled oak door. It 
bore a terse message, VIETATO 


GOOD NEWS, BUTCH. ALL 
YOU DO IS THROW YOURSELF 
AT THE MERCY OF THE COURT 
AND (LL GET YOU OFF WITH 


i 


TWENTY ODD NEARS. 


ENTRARE. “Forbidden to enter, eh?” 
mused Jigs. “Let’s see what makes it 
so private.” 

He eased back the handle with his 
aching left hand. The door opened 
easily and Jigs leaped inside. It was an 
outer office in which he found him- 
self. From his seat behind a polished 
desk, a young man with powerful 
shoulders and a broken nose looked 
up, startled. “Ma che chosa?’’ he 
began. 

The query froze on his lips at the 
sight of the gun. Jigs came towards the 
desk, motioning the man away from it. 
One of the young man’s hands dis- 
appeared underneath the desk. Jigs let 
him have it behind the left ear with his 
empty pistol. The man crumpled. 

“If he has raised the alarm, I’m 
sunk!” thought Jigs. He crouched, 
listening. But no alarm bells rang, no 
siren wailed. He turned his attention 
to a door beyond the desk. It was 
locked, but he thought he heard a 
noise on the other side. 

Swiftly he stripped off his overalls 
and tossed them with his cap behind 
an antique chair. Then he bent over 
the unconscious figure behind the 
desk. 

A few moments later he was button- 
ing the jacket of the other man’s ex- 
pensive black suit. 

From the pocket of his overall he 
took his cigarette case and lighter, as 
well as the listening device. Then, pick- 
ing up a few papers from the desk, he 
rapped on the door. 

A bolt rasped and the door opened 
an inch. A burly guard peered at him 
through the gap. Jigs hid his face by 
pretending to read the papers in his 
hands. ‘‘Pronto!”’ he snapped in a 
thick voice. ‘‘Voglio entrare!”’ 


THE DUEL 


For a moment the guard hesitated. 
Then a chain rattled and the door 
opened. Jigs put his broad shoulder to 
the door panels and heaved. He heard 
the guard curse in German as the door 
slammed him backwards. 

Jigs stood over the twitching figure. 
Then he picked up the machine-gun 
and moved carefully towards another 
door. 

It opened at his touch. Jigs went in 
with his weapon at the hip. He was 
inside a magnificent study, lined with 
bookshelves. In the middle of this 
grandeur, there hung suspended from 
the ceiling a large cage. And inside the 
cage was Bill Leighton. 

He looked as though he had been 
tortured. His shirt was in ribbons on 
his back. His face was puffed and 
bruised. 

“Bill!” shouted Jigs. Then through 
his teeth he muttered, ‘““You swine!” 


The remark was hurled at an elegant 
man of middle years, distinguished by 
fine grey hair and a moustache. Jigs 
knew that this was Count Vitale. 

The Griffin was standing beside the 
cage. There was a mocking smile on his 
face. In his hand he held a wicked 
looking sword, and the point of it was 
pressed against Bill’s bare chest. 

“Throw down the gun or your com- 
tade dies,” called the Count in fault- 
less English. 


MODERN MARVELS 


Saturn 5 rockets used in Apollo 
moon shots are 364 ft tall and are 
moved to the launch pad on a cater- 
pillar tractor which cost more than 
£5 millions. 


A camera at Aldermaston atomic 
weapon research establishment can 
shoot 60 million pictures a second. 


A lighthouse at Yokohama, Japan, is 
348 ft tall and has a beam visible for 
20 miles. 


Jigs let the gun slip from his hands. 

The two men faced each other 
through the*bars of the cage. The 
Griffin was as cool as ice. The mocking 
smile never left his lips. “You did very 
well to penetrate into my sanctum,” 
he murmured smoothly. “I can see 
you are of the same brand as this 
foolish agent, who has refused to tell 
me what J] want to know.” 

Jigs was trying to control the fury 
that welled inside him. Then he saw 
something which calmed him. Bill’s 
hands were creeping upwards to grab 
the blade that pricked his breast. 


Jigs made a sudden move. The Grif- 
fin tried to pluck his sword away from 
the cage, but at the same moment the 
imprisoned agent grabbed the blade 
and yelled. “Jigs! There’s another 
sword — on the wall!” 

Jigs saw it, grabbed it and whirled as 
the Griffin managed to wrench his 
sword free. 

Jigs wasted no time in fancy foot- 
work. He drove the count before him. 

The mockery faded from the Grif- 
fin’s eyes and a hunted look appeared. 
His brand of swordsmanship was only 
suited for the fencing studio. 

He made a desperate stand with his 
back to the wall, on which hung a 
selection of torture instruments. Jigs 
hammered through his guard and the 
Griffin slid to the carpet. Jigs with- 
drew his sword, tossed it away and 
turned towards the cage. 

“Time we were going, Bill,” he said. 
“Ts there a back way out?” 

Bill grinned as he stepped out of the 
cage. “Better than that; there’s a secret 
tunnel!” he said. “Come on!” 


We Alt Have our 
SECRET HOPES AND 
DREAMS. ONE OF 
SUPERBOY'S SECRET 


(PES 
DESIRES /5 TO KNOW 
A HUMAN PAL 
POSSESSING SUPER- 
POWERS EQUAL TO 


HIS, SO THAT THE 
TWO CAN SUPER- 
ROMP TOGETHER J 
BUT SINCE SUPER ~ 
BOY 1S THE 

ONLY HUMAN ON 
EARTH WITH SUPER ~ 
POWERS, /S THIS 
HOPE DOOMED 
NEVER TO COME 
TRUE ? YES... AND... 
NO! IN ORDER FOR 
YOU TO UNDERSTAND 
HOW, SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN, THROUGH 
AN AMAZING SET OF 


SEPARATE WAYS... 

1M NOT JUST GOING 
7O FEEL SORRY FORSUPERBOY, 
AND MYSELF,! 1'M GOING TO DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT IT / FIRST, I'LL 
SPEED FASTER THAN LIGHT.., 


THIS STORY OPENS IN THE YEAR 1960, DEEP IN THE 
HEART OF FRIGID ANTARCTICA, AS SUPERANAN 
ANDO HIS YOUNG COUSIN, SUPERGIRL, PLAYFULLY 
CREATE A COLOSSAL SNOWMAN... 


WHAT FUN THIS 
IS, SUPERMAN! 
in HMMM... WHY 
AREN'T YOU 
SMILING 2 


GOSH, PLAYING HIDE-AND-SEEK 
IN QUTER-SPACE WITH SUPERGIRL 
/$ LOADS OF FUN / 


I Just 
RECALLED 


MY CHILDHOOD.., 


MANY YEARS AGO, WHEN I LIVEO IN 
SMALLVILLE ASSUPERBOY, I COULD 
NEVER PLAY WITH KIDS My OWN AGE FOR 
FEAR OF GIVING AWAY MY IDENTITY.’ OH, 
HOW I LONGED FOR_A HUMAN PLAYMATE 
WHO WAS SUPER, LIKE MYSELFy. 


I KNOW HOW YOU 
FEEL / 1,100, DARE NOT 
PLAY WITH ANYONE MY. 


HA, HA! WHAT A 
TERRIFIC HIDING 
PLACE / COUSIN 

SUPERBOY CAN'T 

SEE ME HIDING 

BEHIND THIS LEAD 
METEOR, EVEN W/TH 
HIS X-RAY VISION! ff 


SOON, HER INCREDIBLE SUPER-SPEED ENABLES 


IEANWHILE , BACK IN THE PAST, AS 
SUPERGIRL TO CRASH THE TIME -BARRIER/.., e 4 apes 
z Ca 5 


SUPERBOY FLIES THROUGH THE 
STRATOSPHERE OVER SMALLVILLE, 
ON HIS REGULAR PATROL... 


NOTHING SENSATIONAL GOING ON! 
/'LL PEEK DOWN INTO TOMMY DALE'S 
PLAYROOM WITH My TELESCOPIC 
AND X-RAY VISION, AND SEE HOW 
SOME OF MY FRIENDS ARE DOING... 


I'M YOUR COUSIN 


THE KIOS HAVE TAKEN 
OVER THE PLAYROOM ,/ 


LET'S GO PLAY 
BASEBALL / 


QUICKLY, SUPERGIRG KRYPTON 

EXPLAINS TOSUPERBOY / BLEW UP, BY SHEER 

HOW SHE , 700, CAME- 

70_EARTH AFTER: 

THE DESTRUCTION | HURLED AWAY IN 

OF THE PLANET / TACT WITH PEOPLE 4 
* ON IT, TOGETHER [oy 

WITH A LARGE 
BUBBLE OF AIR... 


(Rel. FRO 


‘ GLAD TO MEET YOu, 
LIKE MINE, AND YOU CAN FLY, ) SYUPERBOY?, 


DON'T THRILL ME//F ONLY I fa 
100! WHO ARE YOU?! 


HAO SOMEONE WITH SUPER - 5 
‘POWERS TO PLAY AGAINST 2 
> 


ats 


"YEARS LATER, ZOR-EL TOOK A WIFE, ANO A DAUGHTER ye 
WAS BORN 70 THEM,..ME/ BUT WHEN I GREW TO G/RL- 
HOOD, METEORS SMASHED HOLES IN THE LEAD SHIELD.” 


* YOUR FATHER'S BROTHER, ZOR-EL, WAS ONE oF 
THE SURVIVORS. WHEN THE FRAGMENT TURNED IN7O 
KRYPTONITE, HE HAD IT COVERED WITH LEAD- 


SHEET METAL FROM HIS LABORATORY...” 


OUR SUPER-SPACE_ YOU WILL HAVE SUPER - 
TELESCOPE REVEALS POWERS ON EARTH , AND 
A MAN FROM KRYPTON } YOUR COSTUME WILL BE 

HAS BECOME A INVULNERABLE, TOO, DUE 
SUPERMAN ON TO EARTH’S LESSER 
EARTH! YOU MUST _'\ GRAVITY / HURRY. THE 
WEAR THIS COSTUME | KRYPTONITE RADIATIONS 
SIMILAR TO HIS, HAVE REACHED THE 
AND JOIN HIM / DANGER POINT / 


THAT'S LEAD FOILWHICH 
STOPS ALL RADIATIONS! 


IT WILL ALLOW 
US TO SURVIVE, 
SAFE FROM THE 


‘I WAS SHOT FREE OF MY DOOMED PEOPLE, IN AN 


EXPERIMENTAL ROCKET, BARELY IN TIME. REACHING 
EARTH, I LEARNED I WAS SCPERAAAW'S COUSIN. 
INOW LIVE ON EARTH, IN THE YEAR 1960, AIDING af 
SUPERMAN...” 


FAREWELL, 
KARA... GASP/= 


MY FATHER... MOTHER... ALL 
THE PEOPLE ARE DYING/ 1M 
AN ORPHAN OF SPACE NOW.., 


IN THE YEAR 1960, 1 MASQUERADE 
AS LINOA LEE, AN ORPHAN IN THE 
MIOVALE ORPHANAGE! I PROMISED 
SUPERMAN TO REVEAL MY SECRET 
TO NO ONE THAT I AM ON EARTH, 
BUT SINCE YOU ARE SUPERMAN 
WHEN HE WAS YOUNG, 1 GUESS 
IT'S ALL RIGHT FOR YOU TO KNOW / 


SWIFTLY, SUPERBOY GETS SOME MATERIALS FROM HIS 
HOME LAB, THEN HE AND HIS COUSIN FLY TO A SECLUDED 
VALLEY... ay 
THEN WE'LL 

PLAY SUPER - 


PLL HAVE THIS 
TARGET- BANNER TIED 
AROUND ME, RIGHT 


AND YOU CAME 
INTO THE PAST, 


@a SO WE COULD] 


IT'S. ANOTHER 
BULUS-EYE /GREAT 
SHOOTING, SUPERGIAL 
THIS 1S SUPER-FUN 


UNTIL HE GROWS UP 7O BE 


AND AS TRILLIONS OF MILES ARE BUT AS THE 
SPANNED IN SECOND: BOY OF STEEL 

" REACHES HEBOS, 
HA, HA! I PUT ON A BURST A PLANET 


OF SUPER-SPEED, AND 
LEFT HER FAR BEHIND / 
‘NICE KIO, BUT SHE'S 
NO MATCH FOR MES 


CIRCLING THE 
DISTANT STAR 
ALPHA CENTAURI... 
era 


F | 


HIDING INSIDE 
THAT STONE 


AHEAD, ) CAN BE 
OF ME?/ JUST AS 


POOR SUPERBOY! IN A FEW 
DAYS I MUST LEAVE HIiM/ 
A HE'LL NEVER SEE ME AGAIN 


SO MIM... THERE'S. A 
<( STATUE OF SUPERGIRL! 


i SUPER- ROMP 


\ TOGETHER / 


=e RSTSTERT STE 


LET'S CONTINUE 
OUR PLAY IN OUTER SPACE,’ |-— 

IF ANYONE ON EARTH SAW one 
YOU, 1T WOULD BETRAY 

THE SECRET OF yOUR 

EXISTENCE / 


pee 
4  J'LL RACE 
YOU TO THE 


LIFE-SIZED STONE 
AH-HA! JUST AS 
I THOUGHT ! MY 
SUPER- HEARING | 
TECTS A HEART 
BEATING / 


WAIT! I'VE GOT 
A HUNCH / 


SUPERMAN TOLD ME 
HOW MUCH YOU MISS 
HAVING A SUPER ~- 
PLAYMATE...BUT CAN'T, 


YOU PLAY WITH 
[P’ 


LET'S SIT DOWN 

A_FEW MINUTES, 

SUPERBOY. 
AND TALK / 


(TS NOT THE SAME 
AS HAVING A HUMAN 
SUPER~ PLAYMATE ./ 
THANKS FOR VISITING 
THE PAST.IT.. MEANS A 
LOT TO ME. I'VE NEVER 


Sy ee ———. 
pee ATrAGIRL! TOSS mS (Toews use wy SPEED. 


ECTACULAR 
OTe OF BALL OF ) THAT LUNAR SATELLITE - BALL PITCH, OR THAT Moon } 


oe RIGHT OVER THE os SS\C WOULD HAVE EXPLODED 
NOW, Let's = uae J QE WHEN IT STRUCK 
a 


PLAY CATCH / SUPERBOY’S HANDS”. 


400K 
AT HER GO!* 
Wows! 


WHERE'D SHE GO? NO USE TRYING 
TO SHOUT 70 HER, BECAUSE SOUND 
DOESN'T TRAVEL IN 

THE VACUUM OF 

OUTER- SPACE .’ 


VAINLY, SUPERBOY SEARCHES... 7 = 


SHE WASN'T IN THE = 
SPACE-CLOUD.I SENSE _) 
‘SHE'S SOMEWHERE 


AT ME BECAUSE I 
CAN'T FIND HER ! 


——<$<— 
ABRUPTLY, OUT OF THE HEART OF A FIERY SUN, 
STREAKS SUPERGIRL { NEITHER SHE NOR HER 
INVULNERABLE COSTUME (S AFFECTED BY THE 
STAR'S INCREDIBLE HEAT... 


AFTERWARD, THE SUPER-DUO DIVES TOWARL 
THE SURFACE OF A COMPLETELY WATER ~ 
COVERED WORLD,, 


My, pt 
ee le ca 


IT WAS PRETTY HOT IN 
THE CENTRE OF THAT 


SHE HID 


HA, HA! THE INSIDE THE SUN ! WHAT SUN! I THINK I'LL 
SURPRISED A HIDING PLACE ! WHY COOL OFF WITH A 
EXPRESSION DION'T I THINK OF /T, REFRESHING 


ON HIS FACE FIRST ? 
HOW FUNK. 


SIDE-BY-SIDE, SUPERBOY AND SUPERGIRL BRAVE 
THE UNKNOWN WATERS OF A STRANGE AQUA-WORLD, 
SWIMMING AT SUCH AMAZING SPEED THAT THE 
WATERS SPLIT AND REAR ABOVE THEM LIKE EERIE. 
LIQUID_ MOUNTAINS... 


THEY'RE 
FISHING, AND 
THE CLAWS ARE THE "CATCH d 

BEING OPERATED #! 
FROM THAT MERMAN 


STRANGE , UNKNOWN 
MENACE 15 TA/S 27 


SWIFTLY, THE SUPER-COUSINS FREE THEMSELVE S| 
FROM THE CLAWING MENACE WITH A SURGE OF 
TREMENDOUSLY SUPER-POWERFUL MUSCLES... 


WE CAME HERE 


BYE-BYE, 
)» WATER 


FOR A q 
MERMAN 
DINNER ! 


LATER, AS SUPERBOY AND SUPERGIRL 
SETURN HOMEWARD... [a | 


RETURN HOMEWARD. 


TWO STRANGE 
SPACE -SHIPS,,, HEADING 
TOWARD EARTH / 
ZA 


SIMULTANEOUSLY, THE SPACE COUSINS EXPLORE THE INTERIOR 
OF THE SHIPS WITH THEIR SUPER-VISION, AND SEE... “ad 


a | 


ROBOTS!!! THEY MUST 
BE ADVANCE SCOUTS 
SENT TO SEE IF EARTH 
CAN BE EAS/LY 
CONQUERED / 


WORKING _IN SMOOTH 
UNISON, SUPERBOY 
AND SUPERGIRE 
EACH SEIZE A 
SPACESHIP, AN. 


— 


THEY'RE STRUCK 
8Y THEIR OWN RAYS! 
THE SHIPS ARE 
GLOWING / 


IT COULD 
RUIN YOUR 
BEING THE 


rk 
COMING TO EARTH ,!IN 
THE FUTURE... / 


AS SUPERGIRL FLASHES THROUGH THE TIME - 
BARRIER INTO THE FUTURE , SUPERBOY STREAKS 
TO THE PLANET ALBO, ANO.., 
HOW... DELICIOUSLY 
FRAGRANT! OOD, I CAN'T 


REMEMBER WHY I CAME \ 
HERE OR WHAT HAPPENED 4% 


DURING THE LAST WEEK / 
1D. BETTER...G 


THEY CAN FIRE 
THEIR RAYS ALL 


I GOOFED SUPERMAN WILL 
BE INFURIATED WHEN I 
RETURN TO THE FUTURE AND 
TELL HIM OF THIS BLUNDER,’ 
MAYBE HE WILL EXILE ME 
FROM EARTH PERMANENTLY” 


WE'VE GOT 10 
THINK OF 
SOMETHING / 


RETURNED TO THE PRESENT, SUPERGIRL CHANGES: 
BACK TO HER EVERYOAY /DENTITY AS LiNOA LEE, 
IN MIDVALE ORPHANAGE.., 


IT WAS SUCH FUN BEING 
SUPERBOY’S SUPER-PLAYMATE ! } 
MAYBE I'LL CROSS THE TIME- 
BARRIER AGAIN SOME DAY, 

TO SEE HIM 


ANO AS 
70 Gli 


THE RAY- PROJECTORS, AIMED AT EARTH, BEGIN 


a¢h JF WE FIGHT BACK WE 
CG] MAY DESTROY THOSE 
SHIPS...AND THE BEINGS 
INSIDE / BUT ACCORDING 
TO THE CODE TAUGHT 
ME BY SUPERMAN, WE 
MUST NEVER WIPE QUT 
HUMAN LIFE! WHAT 
CAN WE DO??? 


UNHARMED BY THE WWGHTY EXPLOSIONS ; THE 
SUPER-DU0 FLASHES ON INTO EARTH'S ATMOS— 
ERE... 


WHEN I DECIDED 
TO TRAVEL INTO THE 
PAST TO VISIT MY COUSIN, 
I NEVER DREAMT |'D 
HELP SPOIL AN INTER- 
PLANETARY INVASION 
OF EARTH / 


I GUESS YOU'LL 

BE RETURNING 

TO THE YEAR 1960, NOW.’ 

I.I’LL NEVER FORGET YOU, 
ERGIRL | 


3GASP./F 1 JUST HAD 
A HORRIBLE THOUGHT 
ABOUT YOU AND MEL! 


ONCE WARNED 
ME THAT ANYONE WHO 
INHALES THE FRAGRANCE 


ATOP *PURPLE TRIANGLE 
MOUNTAIN” ON THE PLANET 


GALAXY XUROLU, FORGETS ‘a 4 
EVERYTHING THAT HAPPENED ) -zS% 
OURING THE PRECEDING /% 

WEEK/ EVEN SUPER- 
BEINGS , LIKE US / 


AND BACK IN SMALLVILLE, IN THE PAST, AFTER 
SUPERBOY HAS RESUMED HIS IDENTITY AS 
CLARK KENT... 


DINNER TIME, 


WOULDN'T SUPERBO' 
BE AMAZED IF HE 
KNEW THAT HIS 

BURNING DESIRE 
HAD ACTUALLY 

COME TRUE?/ 


A postal order for 10s. goes to the writer of 
every letter published on this page each week. 


o you realise that in your fan- 

tastic comic No. 7 you had 518 
word balloons and eight stories; you 
showed Superman 159 times, Supergirl 
55 times, Batman 40 times, Robin 51 
times, Lois Lane 62 times, Jimmy 
Olsen 38 times and Superboy 28 
times? This is obviously fantastic see- 
ing that in American comics you 
hardly see more than four heroes. 

Another great thing about your 
comic is that you have told us about 
the Legion of Super-Heroes (even 
though you missed out Timber Wolf, 
Shadow Lass and Chemical King). To 
follow on from that, why not have the 
Justice League of America, the Justice 
Society of America and the Teen 
Titans? I’m sure your other readers 
would like you to. 

I also think that once in a while you 
should have some different stories, like 
the Justice League. 

CHRIS HOGGARTH 
Nelson, 
Lancs. 


* XPERT coin collectors are known 
as numismatists. This word covers 
collectors of both coins and medals. 
They have coins in bronze, copper, 
silver and gold. 

Coins have been issued since eight 
centuries BC and the first British coins 
go back to 350 BC — three centuries 
before Julius Caesar landed. 

Queen Elizabeth I introduced silver 
threepenny and _ sixpenny pieces. 
Charles II] brought in the guinea — 
originally worth £1 and only later 21s. 

We’re not likely to pick up a cen- 
turies old coin, but there’s a new 
fashion in coin collecting ... spotting 
coins of recent date which may be- 
come worth money. 

In America, an unopened roll of 40 


nickels minted in 1950 and worth 14s - 


at face value sells at £267. In this 
country our rarest modern coin is the 
1933 penny which can fetch £350. 
The reason: only six of them were 
issued officially, two for museums and 
four for foundation stones. 


Several more got out somehow, but 
if someone offers you a 1933 penny it 
will probably be a forgery! 

Another rare modern penny is that 
of 1950. Most of them made in that 
year were sent to the West Indies, and 
a 1950 penny is worth up to £1. 

The 1937 Edward VIII threepenny 
bit — first of our 12-sided coins — can 
fetch £1,000 but here again, only 10 
are thought to be in circulation. How- 
ever a 1949 threepenny bit may fetch 
as much as 10s. 

It pays to look in your pocket. 

PETER FRASER. 
Edgbaston, 
Birmingham. 


MASTER 


EFORE you read my letter I want 

you to understand that I have 
nothing against the Americans. But my 
father and I were watching an Ameri- 
can film on television and I asked him 
why all the war films seem to be 
American and he replied, ““The Ameri- 
cans won thé war.” 

I know what he meant, but I think 
the Americans are very much ahead of 
our country. They have space pro- 
grammes and missiles far better than 
ours. So let’s have a super-hero of our 
own. And make him a really great 
super hero. 

GARETH EVANS. 
Rhondda, 
Glamorgan, Wales. 


NE of the biggest events of the 

year for both TV stars and viewers 
is the annual Royal Variety Perfor- 
mance. It started back in 1921 before 
King George V and Queen Mary, when 
the idea of royalty attending a variety 
show was pretty startling. (Previously 
they had visited only concerts, opera 
and ballet). 

Certainly things have changed since 
1921. It would have been unthinkable 
then for a comedian to kid the royal 
visitors as Des O’Connor, for example, 
has done in recent years. 

KEN STEVENS. 
Luton, 
Beds. 


1, What are the full names of Mike Hailwood (above)? 2, Which famous motorcycle 
firm also makes pianos? 3, What is the difference between scrambling and moto- 
cross? 4, In which branch of motorcycle sport is Sammy Miller top? 5, How long is 
the Isle of Man TT course? 


ANSWERS 


‘sop 2°2€ ‘g ‘urpia sjeuy ‘y ‘ouou ‘g ‘eyewe, ‘Zz ‘Aajeg jeeyouy Agquers *} 


SUPER- 
RIVAL! 


INSTANTS LATER, A FIGURE FLASHES DOWN 
AT BLURRING SPEED AND... 


STOP, SUPERMAN-- 
STOP HITTING MY NEW, 
PAL, MYSTERIO! 


WOW! SUPERMAN 
LIFTED THE WHOLE 
LIGHTHOUSE SO T 
WOULDN'T SMASH 
INTO IT! L 


SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED TO 


WANTS YOUR 

FRIENDSHIP, 

JIMMY, HELL 

HAVE TO FIGHT 
FO} 


= 


WRIST- WATCH HE 
GAVE ME! 


AND WHEN THE MAN OF STEEL 
TRIES TO SEE THROUGH THE 
BANDAGES OF HIS STRANGE RIVAL 


SPLACING THE LIGHTHOUSE, THE FIGURE SE/ZES THE 

RUNAWAY HELICOPTER -- AND THEN JIMMY GETS THE 

SURPRISE OF HIS LIFE £ a me 
- UT IA 


HOLY SMOKE! SUPER- NOT 
H A4AW--YOU LOOK LIKE ( SUPERMAN, 
\S ALTHOUGH I 


Possess 
2_/ EVERY SUPER- 
POWER HE HAS! yy 


|ANO THE BANDAGED STRANGER SPEAKS THE TRU TH, 
SUODENLY THE REAL SUPERMAN APPEARS... 


I'M AS SURPRISED AS 5) 
YOU ARE, JIMMY! I SAW (| 
EVERYTHING WITH MAY be/) WY 
Z 
SI 


FOR 


VISION CAN'T PENETRATE, 
SO THAT I CAN'T LEARN 
YOUR SECRET IDENTITY. 
BUT WHY? ANO HOW CAN 
YOU SEE WITH LEAD- 
BANDAGES COVERING 
YOUR Eves? WHO ARE 
YOU? 


I'M AFRAID YOUR QUESTIONS ~ 
MUST REMAIN. UNANSWERED! 
ALL I CAN SAY IS THAT MY, 
NAME |S MYSTERIO. 
GOOD- BYE-- FOR Now! 


LATER, IN SUPERMAN'S 
SECRET TRESS OF 


SOLITUDE, SOMEWHERE 
IN THE FROZEN ARCTIC... 


IF ANY ALIEN SHIP OR 3 
BEING FROM ANOTHER RETURNING TO METROPOLIS, SUPERMAN OPENS 
PLANET HAD RECENTLY A SECRET CLOSET IN THE APARTMENT HE USES IN 


rd 
MYSTERIO? LANDED ON EARTH, HIS CLARK KENT IDENTITY... 


HOW DIO HE GET 


WOULD AUTOMATICALLY 
HAVE REGISTERED IT! 
BUT THE TAPE /S 

BLANK! THAT MEANS 

vs 'S AN 


am 4 
INHABITANT OF EARTH! 


‘gif’ BAC 4B0UT AUAy's SIZE! 
2 WN 4. Mavs TeRro's 
f j : IDENTITY 1S CERTAINLY 


(4S MUCH SMALLER 


~~ 


A MYSTERY! 


MEANWHILE, AT HOME, JIMMY HAS AN UN- I'L BE A BETTER FRIEND- 
EXPECTED VISITOR... ANO I'LL PROVE IT? T'Le 


JIMMY OLSEN, WRITE_MY PROOF ON THIS THERE-- READ THAT! DOESN'T 
I WANT YOU TO GNE LEAF OF LEAD FOIL SO THAT PROVE I'M REALLY A 
SUPERMAN BACK HIS f TH, TRUSTED FRIEND? WOULD 
SIGNAL - WATCH! FROM NOW ¥ VISIO || SUPERMAN OFFER TODO 
ON, WHEN YOU NEED SUPER- f WHAT I'VE WRITTEN? 
HELP, BLOW THIS SUPER- 
SONIC GOLD WHISTLE AND IT SPYING ON US! 


> 
p 


THE NEXT DAY, ASSIGNED 

TO COVER A STORY OF 
METROPOLIS! NEW PLANETARIUM, 
JIMMY SUDDENLY SEES... 


|RRIVING, AAVSTERIO APPRAISES THE DANGER = 


ee 
= 


THAT THIN VEIN OF COAL 
WILL PROVIDE WHAT I NEED! 
y USING SUPER- PRESSURE, I 
——— VY“; CAN SQUEEZE ITS CARBON 
,, : qwEee-ceg! ATOMS INTO THE PUREST 
TARIUM J : u FORM OF CARBON -- DIAMOND, YZ. 
Ege = THOSE SCULPTURED IHAT'S THIS? 
“7 BOULDERS REPRESENTING  ) HAS JIMMY 
THE SOLAR SYSTEM--THEY'RE_ fg (TURNED His BACK 
STARTING TO SLIDE! THIS OW HIS OLD Pil, 
EMERGENCY CALLS FOR SOME: , ) | SUPE SA ON? 
" - } / 
BODY WITH SUPER-ST) ny ae aay, 
1, ay SUPERMAN'S: 
f L FRIENOSHIP FOR 
MYSTERIO'S ?, 


EMERGING MYSTERIO USES HIS SUPER- STRENGTH 
TO COMPRESS THE VEIN OF COAL INTO A 


NEEDLE... Vv 
NOW ILL JUST 

BORROW THAT THICK % 

TELEPHONE CABLE TO 

THREAD MY NEEOLE! 


THE SOLAR "NECKLACE" /S COURtETE SI 


a my 
4 NOW I'LL SHORE UP | 


“RACING AT SUPER- SPEED, AVSTERTO DRITS 
THROUGH THE FALLING GLOBES WITH HIS DIAMOND 
NEEOLE -- STRINGING THEM TOGETHER LIKE > 
DS. THE EARTH SO IT'LL 
SUPPORT THE GLOBES- 
AND THE CABLE WILL 
KEEP THE GLOBES IN 
4/NE SO THAT NO 
© GLOBE CAN EVER 
BURST LOOSE 
FROM THE 
OTHERS! 


A PASSERBY CALLED 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS 
ABOUT THE FALLING 
GLOBES-- BUT IT LOOKS 
LIKE MYSTERIO 
ARRIVED HERE FIRST. 


HOW COME YOU DIDN'T. 
USE YOUR SIGNAL - 
WATCH TO SUMMON. 
Wy ME? No 


COME ON, AAYSTERIO: 
IF YOU WANT JIMMY'S 

FRIENDSHIP, YOU'LL HAVE 
TO FIGHT ME FOR IT! 


SUI 

BUT I DECIDED 
TO CALL MYSTERIO 
INSTEAD! 


OVER JIMMY ? IF IL. 
KNEW AAVSTERIO'S 
IDENTITY, I MIGHT 


_ (ENTITY! 


Lag 


SUDDENLY, TWO INVISIBLE BEAMS BORE THROUGH 
THE BASE OF THE OBEL/SK... 7 
SUPERMAN! 
He's USEO THE HEAT 
OF HIS X-RAY VISION 
+ TO WEAKEN THE PARKS 
EGYPTIAN OBELISK! 
IT'S STARTING TO ‘a 
Y TOPPLE! 


INSTANTLY, SUPERMAN FORGOES H/S 
CHALLENGE TO FROP THE TEETERING 
MONUMENT INTO PLACE... 


MYSTERIO O10 THAT 
‘RMAN 


ESCAPE. HE WAS AFRAID, 
TO FIGHT yee pe - 


AS SUPERMAN ALIGHTS, HMMY HASTILY TAKES THAT NIGHT, AS AAYSTERIO AGAIN VISITS JIMMY... 
A SHEET OF LEAD FOIL FROM HIS POCKET... “ BUT, JIMMY, KNOWING MY -— 2 


a IDENTITY MIGHT ENDANGER HERE'S Your Z By 
ey QUES 
SUPERMAN, I HOPE YOU DON'T WARD: LL 
\ THINK THAT COWARD IS REALLY MY) IDENTITY, THEY'O HOLD You YOURAN sal = 


: / =-H IS Wi ’ AS HOSTAGE TO FORCE ME AWAY-- YOU 
Te ARSE Vig FEO ES Het cal TO DO THEIR BIDDING! WERE Ar EAI < ‘ 
THAT WAS SOMETHING You's H KNEW YOU'D THINK THAT-- 
NEVER 0O TO PROVE YOUR SUPERMAN! /\ THAT'S WHY I'M PREPARED TO 
FRIENDSHIP. PROVE YOU'RE WRONG-- EVEN 


THOUGH IT FORCES ME TO. 
UNMASK NOW INSTEAD OF 


ECOME WEEKS LATER AS I'D 
( PLANNED! 
+ MIS IDENTITY AND 


WHAT His GAME WAS-- 
BUT NOW I DON'T 
CARE ABOUT THAT 

. COWARD 


\ ANIMoRES 


"ONE BY ONE HE DESTROYED THE ROBGTS 
UNTIL HE CAME TO ME..." 


IS WIFTLY, THE BANDAGES ARE UNRAVELLED TO - S YOU ARE MY GREATEST 
REVEAL... CREATION --A SUPER-ROBOT 
t THAT CAN THIAK.’ TO DESTROY 
YOU WOULD BE ALMOST LIKE { 


/ 
“YEARS AGO, WHEN SUPERBOY HAD DESTROYING A HUMAN BEING! 
GROWN TO MANHOOO IN AAETROPOLIS -- INSTEAD, 1’ ue Just TURN OFF 
HE SUDDENLY REMEMBERED THE SUPER- ", YOUR ss Tar th RL 
BOY ROBOTS HE'D HIDDEN IN A CAVERN-- ee THROUGH 
IPH EIED TRH a QOL Ag crea! 
THEM LEST A CRIMI! IND THEM...” S 
NOT SUPERBOY-- BUT A ised A 


SUPERBOY ROGOT-- ‘ NOW THAT I'M A MAN, THE 
MADE BY SUPERMAN ¢ SMALLER SIZE OF MY SUPERBOY 
WHEN HE WAS YOUNG! Now ROBOTS MAKES THEM NO LONGER 
YOU KNOW WHY I COULD , OF USE TO ME! I'LL DISMANTLE 
NOT Hen SUPERMAN: De gp THEM ANC SEAL UP THIS CAVE 
y EVER ! 
MASTER | er f ¢ Or 


BUT WHY 
O10 YOu 
WANT TO 
STUDY MY 
VOICE AND 


SO THAT IL CAN OISGUISE MYSELF 
AS YOU ANO TAKE YOUR PLACE! 
SUPERMAN WOULD NEVER 


CT ri 
I MUST BECOME 4 FR:END OF rare LNAAY OLSEN, 


Ya 'S ACTUALLY HIS SOPERBO! 
SIMMY OLSEN SO I CAN STUDY i / ROBOT! THUS eaenit 
HIS VOICE ANO MANNERISMS! BUT FiRST 2 Vi HAVE MY WISH --TO BE A 
TI MUST COVER MYSELF ENTIRELY W/TH 4 COMPANION TO MY MASTER! 
LEAO BANDAGES SO THAT SUPER- N . 
MAN'S X-RAY VISION CANNOT SEE 
MY TRUE IDENTITY. 


“YEARS PASSED--UNTIL A MOLE 
= BURROWED INTO THE CAVERN-- AND 
ag, ACCIDENTALLY TOUCHED THE SWITCH 

~~! _THAT AWOKE ME FROM MY SLEEP...” 


H 
COMPANIONSHIP OF MV. 
MASTER: I MUST FIND 
HIM AND SOMEHOW 
BECOME His FRIEND 
AGAIN EVEN THOUGH 
I AM ONLY A ROBOT), 


— 


/ ANO IN RETURN FOR STEALING YOUR IDENTITY, 
JIMMY, I WILL GIVE YOU THESE DIAMONDS 
I MADE FROM COAL! THEY'LL MAKE YOU 
WEALTHY / YOU CAN CHANGE YOUR NAME -- 
TRAVEL THE WORLD-- LIVE LIKE A KING-- 
NEVER HAVE TO WORK AGAIN! 


a 


LATER, IN HIS NEW IDENTITY, THE SUPERBOY 
4 ROBOT TOUCHES THE SIGNAL- WATCH THAT CALLS 
SUPERMAN TO HIM... 


‘GOOD: NOW I'LL USE SUPER- 

PRESSURE ON MY PLASTIC FACE 

AND MAKE MY FEATURES LIKE 
YOURS! 


EVERYTHING'S RIGHT! 
JIMMY 1S I TOLO OFF THAT COWARD, 
MYSTERIO, ANO HE WENT 
AWAY, SAYING HE'LL NEVER 
RETURN! FROM NOW ON I'LL 
ONLY BE YOUR FRIEND, 
SUPERMAN! 


VACATION WITH 
PAY-- BIG PAY! 


WHAT? HAS JIMMY 
SOLD OUT SUPER- 
MAN'S FRIENDSHIP 
FOR A BRIBE? 


BUSY-- BUT MEET ME AT FIVE O'CLOCK 
NEAR THE METROPOLIS PARK LAKE 
AND WE'LL DISCUSS SOME WAY TO 
CELEBRATE THE OCCASION! 


MY MASTER 
DOES NOT SUSPECT! 
‘I WILL NEVER BE 
LONELY AGAIN! 


BUT THE LOVAL ROBOT SWIFTLY MAKES HIS 
DECISION, AND... 


I MUST NOT THINK OF MYSELF 
NOW --BUT ONLY MY MASTER'S 
WELFARE! I'LL HURL THIS. 


LATER, AT THE MEETING SPOT, THE ROBOT'S Joy 
TURNS TO HORROR... 


JIMMY-- A METEOR OF 
KRYPTONITE FELL ON, 
ME-- PINNED ME DOWN. 


OHH! I'LL 
PUSH IT OFF, 
SUPERMAN. 


SUPERMAN, 
I'VE SOMETHING 
TO COMFESS... 

HOLES YOUR X-RAY 


VISION MADE IN THE 
OBELISK! 


“NATURALLY, NO HUMAN HAS EYES IN HIS 
KNEES-- SO I KNEW YOU MUST BE A ROBOT!” 


V THEREFORE, THIS BOY-SIZED 
ROBOT HAS TO BE THE 


AND an 
MECHANICAL EVES TO ITS "Pl 


SO INTENT ON BECOMING, 
JIMMY’S FRIEND ? 


YOU MEAN 


IN YOUR BLIND LOYALTY 
TO ME, YOU DID NOT 
REALIZE THE CRIMINAL 
ACT YOU'D DONE TO 
UIMMY BY TRYING TO 
TAKE HIS NAME ANO 4A 
IDENTITY... y; 
od | 


~ 4 
yh 


"LATER, WHEN JIMMY SHOWED ME WHAT YOU'D 
WRITTEN ON THE LEAD SHEET, I ASKED JIMMY 


YES! THAT 
TAUNT WILL FORCE HIM TO 
UNMASK HIS IDENTITY TO 
you Z INSTEAD OF LATER! 
WHEN HE COES THAT, PLAY 
ALONG WITH HIM SO WE CAN 
FIND OUT WHAT 


SSWMIPINHE'S PLANNING! 


SO _I HAD TO TEST YOUR TRUE NATURE -~ 
AND YOU REDEEMED YOURSELF BY, 
DELIBERATELY RISKING YOUR OWN “LIFE” 
IN ORDER TO SAVE MINE! THEREFORE, 
INSTEAD OF DEACTIVATING YOU 
AGAIN, I'M GOING TO. 

REWARD You! 


v FROM WHERE 


BLOW IT AWAY OR MELT IT 
WITH MY X-RAY VISION... 


STRENGTH, 
SUPERMAN 
WILL REALIZE KO? 

my TRUE Q 

IDENTITY~~ 

AND HE WiLL 
DEACTIVATE 

ME AGAIN! 


Af 
oy 


ieee ¥ 
Ho 2 wt % 
tales Rn et 


"FROM THE SLANT OF THE BORED HOLES, I WAS 
ABLE TO OBTAIN A MENTAL DIAGRAM OF THE SCENE.., 
ae amon) 


MYSTERIO STOOD, 


OKAY, I GOT THIS CAN OF 
FLOURESCENT GREEN 
PAINT, AS YOU ASKED 
ME TO! NOW WHAT? ; 
NOW I'M GOING 
TO PAINT THIS 
BOULDER-- ANO- 
MAKE IT LOOK LIKE 
KRYPTONITE! 


OHH, MASTER--IF A 
ROBOT COULD WEEP 


14: '- ROBOT SO 
THAT YOU'LL ALWAYS 


BE WITH ME! 


prays 


: 
pw 


tVute 


Aga) 


Cie 


AS DICKS FOREFINGER TOUCHES THE BUTT. 
WALLS BEGIN TO GLOW. CLE a PATHE 


mesic NO LIGHT BULBS. 

CHANGE , NOTHING TO 

SHORT- CIRCUIT, NO FUSES 
To BLOW OUT! 


SOME CROOKS MAY-- IF 
THERE ARE CROOKS AROUND, 
AS I SUSPECT I THEY MUST 
BE ABLE TO SEE WITH SPECIAL 
GOGGELES --50 WE'LL CHOOSE 
AN UPSTAIRS CLOSET TO 

A 


BRIGHTER GLOW THOSE WALLS-- BRI 
AND BRISHTER UNTIL THEY BLAZE WITH 
BLINOING INCANDESCENCE..- 


THEY FORGOT TO PUT 


SSN RN | 


WHEN THE CHANGE-ovER Is MACE... [XI 


NO, THEY DIDN'T, 


THERE ISN'T A SINGLE 
OlcK | JusT 


LAMP OR LIGHT BLLE 
ANYWHERE IN THE ROOM! 


ROL 
ON THE WALL 


IN THE £109 725 


[re 


HEADS DOWN--ARMS UP TO PROTECT THEIR, 


EYES --MAN AND BOY ARE GUIDED BY THEIR, | 
TOWARD “WAYNE MANOR 


| FAULTLESS MEMORIES 
I HEAR SOUNDS OF 
SCUFFLING, BRUCE -- 
ASIF MEN WERE L. TH a 
FROM THAT "LIGHT HOUSE 
IS SHINING THAT WAY SO 
NE 


CAN ROB THIS I: 


== DISPLAY @21ND 11 
S 
= 


USING THE 


SCIENTIFI- 


BATMAN-- WE STILL CAN'T, 
SEE | THE LIGHT IS TOO 


\ LIKE THE GLARE OF SUN— 
} LIGHT ON ICE OR SNOW ! 


DESIGN THATS. 


23 


SERRE” | | Heese Seer ee, | || MURR he om.) |I(/////// PRE, 


THE DYNAMIC, DON 
THEIR GLARE GOGGLES... BELOW! 
WHEN THEY COME SLAMMING 
IN, THEY ARE ABLE TO SEE 
DIMLY THAT... 
THERE THEY 
ARE-- STEALING THE ORIGINAL, 
WS My FATHER 
BOUGHT IN PARIS ¢ 


| if I Ml fy 


NO SHOOTING, 
BOYS | BULLETS 
ARE OFF LIMITS! 


I'VE GOT Lal 
IN MY SIGHTS, 77, yy 
BATMAN! Di 


"THE MASKED MANHUNTER WHEELS TOONE SIDE OF THE COWLED CRUSADER , THE 


Se ep faint YM. thy ‘ 
NOW YOU Don't £ ji i op AND DEALS IN ALMOST THE SAME TEEN-AGE THUNDERBOLT HAS BEEN BUSY IN 
MY HEELS HIT THE CARPET AT JUST TH MOTION »-- 3 FIST-FLYING FURY... ——— 
RIGHT ANGLE TO YANK |T OUT FROM 4 ate AND HERE's my 
\ UNDER YOu! 7) RIGHT FIST-- TODO THANKS FOR REMOVING ITENABLED 
: THE RIGHT JOB! THE EXPENSIVE CANVAS ME TO FRAME 
. hy, FROM THAT FRAME... 7) YOU IN MY 
. “/ SIGHTS ! 
\ MY, fern, \t er 
7, t Za yi w 
: S WC! 
E~ = A - - 


AHAAAG 


S 
. 


My iv 


MOMENTS LATER IN THE HOUSE OF THE FUTURE... 
THERES NO WAY TO PUT OUT THE 


WALL-LIGHTING -- EXCEPT BY SMASHING 
ITS POWER SOURCE--THIS MACHINE ! 


Gy. 


Va 


= ai 


CULAK CKIMES--IN TWO SUCCESSIVE 
ION 


TWO SPECTA\ 

EVENINGS ! THERE MUST BE A CONNECTIC 

BETWEEN THR ROGBERY AT THE GOTHAM 

SQUARE IND AT THE 

ARCHITECTURAL 1: 
CAN'T PUT MY FINGER 


WHEN EYESIGHT RETURNS TO NORMAL. 
AND THE FAIR GUARDS APPEAR... 


YOU AND ROBIA/ 
CAPTURED ONE OF 
THEM -- BUT THE 
OTHERS GOT AWAY, 
SOME 


WITH 
VALUABLE 
ART TREASURES ! 


WE HAVE ONE THING GOING FOR 
US | IF THERE ARE TO BE SEVEN 
OF THESE CRIMES--WEE HAVE FIVE 
MORE CHANCES TO STOP THEM I 


NEXT | THERE'S NOLIGHT ANYWHERE, — ™ 
| ROBIN -- EXCEPT OUR HEADLIGHTS | 


(TS JUST LIKE THE POWER FAILURE 
GOTHAM 


LIGHTS | THAT HIT €ITY ACOUPLE 
OF YEARS AGO! 


WATCH OVER CUR CAPTIVES, 

ROBIN! I'M HEADING FOR, 

THAT LIGHT- HOUSE TO 

SHUT OFF THAT BLINDING 
GiARE ! 


I'M GOING TO ASK YOU HOLD IT, 


eaTman! 


UPWARD FROM THE CITY SKYLINE A 
RISES A FORM SHAPELESS- 


THEY'RE WEARING SPECIAL GOGGLES JF STEEL your- MY THEY SHOT OUT CUR N-NOW WE’R: 
THAT ENABLE THEM TO SEE IN THIS SELF, MOBIN--) HEADLIGHTS 1} poi 
PITCH- DARKNESS | i 


Aut Dy, 


Uy 


= 


G 
MAN 


Yn, 


IF THOSE GOGGLES 
LET THEM SEE IN THIS 
DARKNESS-- WHATS 

THEIR POWER SOURCE 2 


ONE OF OUR UTILITY BELTS IS THOSE SPECIAL LENSES ARE 
COMPARTMENTS IS FILLED SLIPPED INTO PLACE ... UNDE 
WITH AN ASSORTMENT OF THEIR MASKS... 

CONTA ITS EMITTING 
LENSES -- JACKPOT ON OUR | INFRA-RED 


START WITH THE FIRST TRY ! THAT RAYS / THERE'S 
NOST LIKELY ONE -- MAMMOTH YOUR “POWER 
INFRA-RED--THAT BATMAN SOURCE --CLEARING 


LETS A PERSON SEE IN 1S BLAZING } UP HOW THOSE 

ALMOST UTTER, CROOKS CAN SEE 

DARKNESS! y ISSO WELL IN THE 
’ DARK! 


IF THOSE CROOKS THINK 
CAN SKIP OFF --ITLL BE TO THE 
TUNE OF A BAT-ROPE | 


ILL GET THEM 
STARTED-- WITH 
TARY 
A 


AS BATMAN STARTS SWINGING THE 
BAT-ROPE, THE CROOKS KEEP 


WE HAFTA MOVE-— 
HEY ! HOW CAN WE SHOOT OR WE'LL GET HIT BY 
‘EM IF WE KEEP MOVING THE BATAKRANG -— 


S77 LIKE THIS 2 


6 
Teves 6 


LEAPS 


TWISTING IN MID-AIR, THE STEEL-THEWED 
LEGS OF THE CAPED CRUSADER LOCK IN 
A BREATH- SQUEEZING SCISSORS GRIP... 


EBEEYAH--GOT MY ) AND HERE'S 
FEET TANGLED _¢ THE WINNER | 
up! 


ima 
QUT I HAD 10 GET THAT s 
GUNMAN TO FIRE AT 
EMPTY AIRF 


YES--BUT I'VE A FEELING THERE 
WERE OTHERS WHO GOT 
WITH OTHER. LOOT yee 


AND STILL_NO PATT: 
TO THESE TACULAR 
CRIMES THAT I CAN SEE! 


in 
IEEE 
hen aS Na 

see 


Later, IN THE GBATCAVE, AFTER THE BALLOON ROBIN H-- THAT "COLOSSAL 
ON IR THAM EIT Ye re BATMAN” RINGS A BELL ! 
TT ers sum V GOTHAM GARDEN + HANGING OTE 


2 GOTHAM 
THREE CRIMES SHOU! INOUGH } UI ha 
DADO UP TO Sone Sore Or TY KNOW Son FATHER KNICKERBOCKER ( WAgBOUR- RUST LIKE THE , 
CORON DENOMINATOR... Ws FAR..- V ARCHITECTURAL FAIR+ A 
4 LIGHT-WEIGHT HOUSE 


VA COLOSSAL BATMAN 


FINALLY--THE "L/GHT=HOUSE " I REMEMBER READING THAT THE 
AT THE FAIR-— CORRESPONDS WORLDS BIGEEST DIAMOND -— 


TO THE LIGHT MOLISE OF = WILL BE 
PHAROS, Fic ANOTHER ON DISPLAY TOMORROW AT THE 
WONDER ! og > LRY TEMPLE OF 


OUR MYSTERIOUS MASTERMIND 
IS COMMITTING SEVEN WONDER 
CRIMES IN GOTHAM LITY, 
PATTERNED AFTER THE Seven 
WONDERS OF THE 


THAT WAS THE STARTLING ANNOUNCEMENT MADE ON 


THE FOLLOWING EVENING: IN AN INNER OFFICE 
OF THE JEWELRY TEMPLE OF ARTEMIS AS. 


IM GETTING FIDGETY T our \ HOLD IT, MOBI 
CLOSED TV SET-UP ENABLES | THE DIAMOND'S 
US TO WATCH THE JUGGER- ) "TALKING"! 
DIAMOND IN THE MAIN 

SALON -- BUT NOTHING 
SPECTACLILAR IS HAP-- 


NO ONE Move 1 
EVERYBODY -— 
STAY MOTIONLESS... 


Sot one Cn aU Bie Move t VERY 
-- NOW MY BEAM WILL KEE! 
YOU ALL ROOTED TO THE SPOT! 


WHILE IN THE INNER OFFICE... 


IT MEANS THE 
LET'S GO, ROBIN! \ MASTERMIND USED A SOWIE 
ANO FROM THE WAY | BEAM 

THAT SRSTAL 


BELTS TO PREVENT. 
HAPPENING TO US ! 


Mm 


M iyu 


: *y A BODY BLOCK: -- 
HE'S THE MASTERMIND 4_ FOR A COUPLE 
WEARING EAR-PLuGS-— OF BLOCKHEADS ! <5 

ANO USING: VENTRILOQUISM 
TO MAKE IT SEEM THE 
DIAMOND SPOKE 1 


TOO BAD I'M WEARING BAR-PLUGS ! 
THOSE CROOKS! CRASHING SOLINDS 


Prony 4 a 
y 


SQMEDAY--AND SOONER THAN YOU ExPEcT-- “Wl 
I'LL BE CUT CF PRISON AND MAKING HISTORY 
COMMITTEO TH SEVEN 
IC PARALYSIS BEAM IS DE! 
ce REMOVED 


TMMOVABLE® 
NG WITH 
FORCE | 


BRAGGART 
WILL WEVER 
ACHIEVE 
HIS 


in that identity in the offices of 

the Daily Planet and the three 
who saw him there were astonished. 
Lois Lane, who nourished a secret 
fondness for Superman, could not 
speak. Jimmy Olsen, cub reporter, and 
Perry White, City Editor, stared at the 
Guardian of Metropolis. 

“What’s afoot, Superman?” asked 
Jimmy. 

“A big story for you and Lois, 
Jimmy,” said Superman easily. “The 
very biggest! You and Lois must go at 
once to 1,432 Gramercy Place. | will 
meet you there. Mr White; keep open 
your front page. The story that is 
about to break is the story of a cen- 
tury.” 

Leaping for the open window, he 
balanced on the sill. Then, with a 
backward wave of his hand, he soared 
into the air and they gaped after him. 

“Off you go, you two,” said Perry 
White. ‘“‘Superman’s tips are never 
wrong.” 


Genie did not often appear 


Superman meets his double—an almost. human robot built by a criminal! 


Clark Kent sauntered in just after 
they had left and Perry White looked 
up irritably. “Get after Lois and 
Jimmy, Clark,’ he growled. “Supez- 
man was here with a mysterious tip. 
1,432 Gramercy Place, Midtown. 
Hurry.” 

“Superman was here!” Clark Kent 
stared owlishly through his thick spec- 
tacles. “But that’s imposs ...” He bit 
off the words and left at the double. 
This demanded instant investigation 
and vigorous action. 

In his other identity as Superman he 
hovered over Midtown Metropolis. He 
saw Gramercy Place and dropped like 
a plummet. Number 1,432 turned out 


YOu CAN TURN 
ON THE TAP 
NOW, SON! 


to be a block of residential apartments 
among business premises, and he made 
his way down through the floors. 

Walking along the corridors he put 
forth his super-hearing. Everyone in 
the building.seemed to be talking at 
once. But one word got through and 
he tingled with rage. “Luthor” was 
that word and into his mind flooded 
memories of the evil genius. 

The voices that he had heard grew 
louder and he knew he was homing on 
the crisis spot. He energised his x-ray 
vision and, passing each apartment, 
scanned the interiors. 


At what he saw through one door 
he stiffened. He saw four persons 
talking. One was Lois. Another was 
Jimmy Olsen; the third was Luthor 
and the fourth ... his mind reeled. It 
was himself — Superman! 

He probed the figure with his x-ray 
vision and groaned. This was a robot 
copy of Superman, a product of the 
evil Luthor with the towering 
scientific brain. This thing, mas- 
querading as himself, was an android, a 
soulless thing made out of flesh and 
blood and bone, but a thing without 
spirit and not human. 

No one saw the real Superman slip 
into an ante-room and no one saw him 
emerging as Clark Kent. He went to 
the door and knocked. 


LUTHOR’S PLAN 


Luthor answered the summons. 
“Welcome, Mr Kent,” he said. “Come 
in. Your friends are here and I am 
briefing them on how they should 
handle the most stupendous news 
story in the history of the world. You 
will be able to help them, I am sure.” 

Lois and Jimmy looked surprised as 
Clark strolled in. He smiled at them 
but did not speak; He eyed the figure 
of “Superman” standing there, looking 
powerful and benevolent. 

“You are welcome indeed,’ said the 
false Superman. “I have just been ex- 
plaining to your colleagues how my 
views towards Luthor have changed. I 
now know that my previous notions as 
to his nature were the result of lies put 
about by those who hate and envy 
him. Luthor is a great and good man, a 
true benefactor to mankind. With my 
great super-powers I am going to help 
him. 

“He proposes nothing less than an 
alteration in the tilt of the axis of 
Earth. By altering this tilt it can be 
arranged that most of the world will 


30 


have sunshine all year. The Arctic and 

“the Antartic will melt, all men will live 
in sunshine and most natural catas- 
trophes will disappear.” 

“Where are the mighty engines that 
will accomplish this miracle?” asked 
Clark. 

“All in this very apartment, Clark,” 
said Jimmy Olsen, his eyes gleaming. 
“You should see the things he’s got. 
He’s using nuclear power, of course, 
and there are antennae in various parts 
of the globe to channel the forces he 
will create. That’s where Superman 


HEROES ALL 


The song John Brown’s Body com- 
memmorates an_ anti-slavery 
American who was hanged after 
leading a raid on an arsenal in 1859. 


Grace Darling, a Northumberland 
lighthouse keeper's daughter, put to 
sea with him in a gale in 1838 and 
rescued nine men from a steamer on 
rocks. 


Sir Edmund Hilary, New Zealand 
beekeeper, and Sherpa  Tensing 
became the first men to reach the 
summit of Mount Everest in 1953. 


comes in. He can tly from one to the 
other and study the instruments and 
see how the power is affecting the 
change.” 

“That is fascinating,” said Clark. “I 
must let Perry White know at once. 
You stay on and get all the details you 
can.” He turned to Luthor. “It was 


very interesting to meet you, Mr 
Luthor — and Superman too, of 
course.” 


“A pleasure,” said Luthor, opening 
the door for Clark. Outside the room 
Clark lost no time in changing back to 
Superman. Then he flattened the door 
with one blow of a mighty fist. 

Luthor produced a large blaster and 
his face was a snarling mask of hate. 
He snapped his fingers to his creature 
but the image could not move; the real 
Superman held it in a rigid hypnotic 
grip. Superman passed a laser to 
Jimmy. ‘‘Jimmy,” he snapped. “Melt 
that thing down. It’s presence insults 
me. | will deal with this maniac who 
threatens the world.” 

“You Luthor,” he ground out and 
the blaster’s barrel wavered. Superman 
put forth every degree of his super- 
heat vision and the barrel began to 
melt. The downward blast tore a hole 
in the floor, and through it went the 
cursing Luthor to vanish in heap of 
melting metal. 

Melted by Jimmy’s laser-beam, the 
molten hulk of the false Superman 
sluggishly followed the evil criminal 
through the hole in the floor. 


IT STALKS OUT, SCALING THE ODIZZIEST HEIGHTS. A CREATURE 
WITH FURRED PAWS AND LONG, POWERFUL CLAWS / 15 IT A TIGER... ri 
A BLACK PANTHER...OR A WILOCAT ? NO, IT'S LOIS LANE / OF ALL THE DAYS FOR OUR AIR — THANKS, Bose, 

(AND IF YOU THINK THAT'S A FAR-OUT TRANSFORMATION 5 SERS. arabe ie BREA nee eee es 
WAIT'LL YOU SEE WHAT HAPPENS TO HER LATER ON IN THIS OF THESE COLD LEMONADES A POOL FILLED WITH 
TAIL... WE MEAN TALE... I ORDERED! ICE -CUBES a 


“They GALL AYE 
ime Lye” 


BUT WHEN THE LEMONADE 
IE. 


L LOIS LANE--F', CoLD__\ON A SCORCHER 
\F. DRINK 2 N-NOT M-ME/_ \LIKE THIS? yOu 
\\Y SAVE ME FROM BRRR VEN WITH THIS. | MIGHT BE COMING 
SWEATER ON, I F-FEEL /DOWN WITH SOME 
ASIF I'M INA VIRUS! WE'D 
FiCAN WSU UF THE R-R-REFRIGERATOR! BETTER TAKE 
SIDEOF THIS YOUR TEMPERATURE, 
A MECHANICAL MONSTER ’ v 
LY LIKE A FLY UP 


IT DOESN'T MAKE SENSE ! 
HER TEMPERATURE 1S NORMAL , BUT 
HER TEETH ARE CHATTERING LIKE 
CASTANETS ! 
I WAS TAKING MY 
WIFE'S COAT IN FOR 
STORAGE! MAYBE |T 
) WILL WARM THE 
POOR KID UP/ 


IN A NEARBY ALLEY, MILO-MANNERED| I[SPLIT-SECONDS / CLARK JUST A-ANYTHING YOU S-SAY. 

, 4 REPORTER CLARK KENT 1S TRANS — TOLD ME ABOUT MAN! B-BUT MAKE 
heals CAESARS GNOT eR 7 FORMED INTO THE DYNAMIC MAN OF YOUR PROBLEM, LOIS / eae ANESE CHLCHILLS 
TEA INTO SOLID ICE? SHE'S A STEEL-- SUPERMAN! I THINK I CAN CURE THOSE ARE SHAKING ME LIKE A 

! 7 = 7 
HUMAN DEEP-FREEZE/ THERE'S, THAT'S NO ORDINARY CHILL... MYSTERIOUS Shee pasa tiagss 
A DOCTOR NEXT DOOR ! T'LL SO_CURING LOIS CALLS FOR 
iz TRY TO GET HIM fp EXT AR ETHOOL ES 


THIS CALLS FOR 
SUPERMAN / 
I'LL Duck OUT 


~; MAKE 
‘ iui A 


LATER, AFTER A SUPER -SWIFT FLIGHT... / 


BUT, LOIS, THIS 1S DEATH VALLEY, THE 
HOTTEST SPOT IN THE U.S.A. / YOU'VE 
BEEN SITTING HERE FOR THREE HOURS, 
NO ORDINARY HUMAN BEING COULD 
SURVIVE THIS BLISTERING HEAT FOR, 
SO LONG WITHOUT SOME DISCOMFORT.’ 


-MEET THE N-NEW 
CH-CHAMP / I'M COLDER 
> THAN EVER / 
ey "\ 


T'LL TAKE YOU TO MY ARCTIC 


I_D-DIG / THE W-WAy I F-FEEL| 
THIS P-POLAR FROST CAN'T 
POSSIBLY H-HURT ME / 


= 


THERE'S ONE LAST CHANCE; T'LL TAKE YOU 
INTO THE SUN ITSELF! YOU'LL WEAR THIS 
METALLIC SUIT’ I INVENTED THE METAL, 
WHICH NOT EVEN THE SUN'S HEAT CAN 
MELT! THE HELMET WILL PROVIDE AIR 
FOR BREATHING ,' 


Ny’ \ T'LL_M-MAKE THE 
G-GAMBLE! L-LIFE ISN'T 


WORTH L-LIVING THIS 


OISHEARTENED , THEY RETURN TO EARTH, AND 
AFTER LOIS CHANGES AT THE FORTRESS... 


LOIS, TM AT MY WITS’ END. 
MAYBE THE SCIENTISTS AT 


AS THE EXAMINATION PROCEEDS... © G-GREAT! S-SO WHY ARE MY TEETH 
BRAIN-WAVE PATTERNS - NORMAL / RATTLING LIKE DICE ? C-CAN’T ANY 
PULSE - NORMAL! INTERIOR BODY OF YOU SCIENTIFIC MASTERMINDS 
TEMPERATURE- NORMAL ! SHE 5 0-00 S-SOMETHING F-FOR M-ME ? 
SHOULD BE IN PERFECT HEALTH’) > = “Vtg 
> oo m Yy, ( \ = | 
— - j | Ny g 
nt 2.0 AL oo © { J N @ 
x : : 7 
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THEN, HURTLING THROUGH SPACE... 


ANOTHER MILLION MILES TO GO! WE'LL 

BE THERE IN A FEW SECONDS! BUT 

WILL THE SUN’S HEAT RESTORE HER 
TO NORMALCY 2 


HE'S TRYING TO 
CHEER ME UP / 
}GULPY<.,, BUT T 
KNOW IT'S 
HOPELESS / 


SOON, WITHIN THE STRONGHOLD.., 


THIS EXPERIMENTAL CHAMBER DUPLICATES )9 GETTING 
THE SEARING ATMOSPHERE OF THE vec (COLDER 
PLANET VENUS! GREAT KRYPTON / 

DON'T YOU FEEL ANY CHANGE, Lois? ff 


VIZ 
a= 


SOME INCREDIBLE FORCE... TOSSING M-ME 
ABOUT L-LIKE A GIANT. WIND!’ IT MUST BE A 

FIRE STORM IN THE C-CENTRE OF THE SUN! 8-BUT 
I FEEL NO HEAT.’ BRRR! I'M STILL F-FREEZING ! 


SOON, AT THE INSTITUTE... 


THIS WAY TO OUR LABORATORY, )) WISE, YOU'D BE 

SUPERMANME SCIENTISTS WILL LFROZEN STIFF BY 

HAVE To WEAR THESE THERMAL ) THE INTENSE cole 

SUITS WHILE WE CHECK MISS SHE'S RADIATING | 
LANE'S CONDITION / Z 


NATURALLY / OTHER-| 


CHIN UP, Lois! 


I'M FLYING 


TO PARIS TO GET DR. 

LEROUX, THE WORLD'S = 
GREATEST EXPERT ON Ps 

CRYOGENICS - - THE t go 
PHENOMENA OF { 


EXTREME COLD / 


a S 
~ 


SS SA} 
N 
“Shy, 


Yf H-HURRY BACK, 


S-SUPERMAN, B- BEFORE 
I TURN INTO A HUMAN 
I-ICEBERG / s 


BUT WHEN THE MAW OF STEEL RETURNS WITH THE 


Et AST. 
SPECIALIST. SopeRMAN! \ 11 HAPPENED 
WHAT IS THIS? ZE PATIENT / WHILE YOU WERE 


\T MUSTNE BEEN SOME NEXT DAY, AT THE PLANET... 


KIND OF VIRUS ZAT GAVE 
HER ZE TERRIBLE CHILL / WELCOME BACK, LOIS! YOu'vE 
BUT ZE CRISIS IS PAST. GOT YOUR CHOICE OF TWO. 


I'LL TAKE THE 


SEEMS PERFECTLY AWAY, SUPERMAN! SHE SEEMS CURED,’ ASSIGNMENTS... THE FLOWER 
NORMAL / THAT FREEZE EFFECT LEFT ee on ot ey ce Seen. eect OKED AT AN 
3 ME COMPLETELY! NO ‘MORE ——, OR: THE I LOOKE: 


SHIVERING FOR ME! AND LOOK . : 
-=THE WATER IN THIS GLASS 1S GREAT: IT's NO, 


UNFROZEN | 


FUN BEING A 
ONE-WomaAN 
COLD WAVE / 


AT METROPOLIS RINK / ICE-CUBE. i 


I WKL EAT I CAN'T STOP MUNCHING THIS FLORAL SALAD! 
»; AND THE PRIZE - WINNING ULP!: WHY THIS CRAZY URGE ? AM BUT I DON'T WANT TO CHEW UP THE SUPERMAN 
EXHIBIT 1S THIS FLORAL - N I LOSING MY BUTTONS ? PORTRAIT / SO I'LL SWITCH TO ‘THESE DAISIES 
PORTRAIT OF SUPERMAN / . Ce IN THE NEXT EXHIBIT / 
I MAY NOT BE A 2 ® & 
BOTANIST, BUT I 
KNOW WHAT I LIKE... 
NAMELY, THAT SUPER- 
HUNK OF MAN ! 


I'VE NEVER 
SEEN SUCH 


NWS 
a 
CTD SESS 


BUT CLARK KENT IS AT THE HI, CLARK! I WAS USING THIS 
EXHIBITION, TOO, AND,,, [a 4M DAISY TO FIND OUT HOW SUPER- 
LOIS, WHAT ‘DID CLARK SEE ME MAN FEELS ABOUT ME! YOU 


ARE YOU GORGING MYSELF ON KNOW... HE LOVES ME, HE 
DOING WITH THESE FLOWERS LOVES ME NOT... HA,HA/ 
ee FOOLPROOF ALIBI, 
2 2 ee 
DAISIES OR HE'LL THINK I'VE STILL STUCK ON MUSCLE 
POPPED MY CORK / 
(.AND MAYBE 1 WAVE? 


HE BOUGHT MY 

TORY! I'D BETTER 
print 6 MY SCREW. FIGHTING HER EERIE NEW CRAVING, LOIS REPORTS| 
BALL apretine 4 FOR NIGHT DUTY AT METROPOLIS HOSPITAL, WHER 
SECRET. 110 BEA SHE WORKS AS A VOLUNTEER NURSE... 


AT LEAST, HERE IN THE HOSPITAL , MY OUTIES WILL 
KEEP ME FROM BEING TEMPTED BY MY WHACKY 


ACCORDING TO MY SCHEDULE CHART, IT MUST 
CHECK ON THIS PATIENT NEXT.,,OH...OH ... THAT 
BOUQUET!.,, IT LOOKS SO...50 SCRUMPTIOUS.’... 
NO! I'tL FIGHT OFF THIS RIDICULOUS URGE! 

I WON'T GIVE IN / 


ANYONE DISCOVERS 


I'VE BECOME A TASTE FOR BLOOMS / 
~ 


FLOWER - EATING 


IT'S NO USE! I CAN'T 
RESIST! I HAVE TO EAT 
THEM ...3 CHOMP. 


BUT MOMENTS AFTER... 


THE PATIENT HAS CALMED DOWN... 
THEY PROBABLY THINK HE HAD AN 
HALLUCINATION! ? GROAN! ! I 
FEEL LIKE A BLOOMING 
ry IDIOT 


HOLD IT! LOIS 
DOES SEEM 
TO BE CHEWING| 
‘ON SOMETHING ! 


SO SHE REALLY WAS EATING THOSE DAISIES { 

AT THE FLOWER SHOW! HOW DO I SNAP HER _) 

OUT OF THIS MANIA ?"HMM...A PERSON CAN % 

LOSE A TASTE FORANYTHING BY EATING 
TOO MUCH OF IT / 


TAKE ALL THE PICTURES 
YOU WANT. T'LL BE BACK 
AFTER I TAKE CARE OF 

AN IMPORTANT CHORE.) 


FEAST MY EYES AND 
EARS, HE SAID! Tr 


THAT BLUE-PLATE 
GARDEN SPECIAL / 


BUT SUDDENLY, THE PATIENT AWAKES, AND... 


NURSE J WHAT ARE YOU DOING ? HAVE YOU GOT 
ROCKS IN YOUR HEAD? NURSE! WURSE! 


HE SAW 
ME !7'M IN FOR IT NOW / 
THEY'LL PROBABLY CART 


SHE LEFT HER DESK. I CAN CHECK NOW... GREAT 
GRAZING GOATS ! FLOWER STEMS... I'D BETTER 
REPORT THIS TO HER FRIEND, SUPERMAN! HE'S 
DELIVERING AN EMERGENCY SHIPMENT OF 
BLOOD PLASMA HERE TONIGHT! 


THIS DISCOVERY I 
MADE IN AFRICA WILL. 
GIVE YOU THE SCOOP 

OF THE YEAR / 


ANYTHING TO 
DISTRACT ME 
FROM THAT 
SCREWBALL 
APPETITE OF 
MINE ! 


NO! I CAN'T LET THAT CRAVING GET THE 
BEST OF ME! IF I EAT THOSE BELL FLOWERS, 
SUPERMAN WILL SURELY SPOT THE DAMAGE ! 


AS A DOCTOR RESPONDS 7O THE UPROAR... 


I TELL You, 
1 SAW NURSE 
LANE EATING 
MY FLOWERS / 


RELAX, MR. TRIMBLE . YOU JUST. 
HAD A BAD DREAM: 
DELIRIUM.,. 
MUST BE A SIDE-EFFECT OF THE 
DRUG WE GAVE HIM / 


=n =? 


LATER.) +e CHECKED THE RECORDS, 
SUPERMAN, LOIS’ STRANGE MANIA IS 
UNKNOWN TO MEDICAL SCIENCE. 
MAYBE YOU, WITH YOUR SUPER - 
BRAIN, CAN CURE HER 
a 


VL GIVE 
IT THE OLD 
COLLEGE 
TRY, Doc! 


FEAST YOUR EYES AND EARS, LOIS/ 
IT’S A COLLECTION OF STRANGE, 


MELODIES WHEN THE BREEZE 


ER...I MEAN 

. BLOWS THROUGH THEM J ¢ eles 
—. 
Ss 


AN ORCHESTRA 
OF BLOSSOMS / 


I'LL EAT THESE FLUTE-LIKE BLOOMS INSTEAD, 
}CHOMP! CHOMP! THE TANGLED LEAVES WILL 
KEEP SUPERMAN FROM NOTICING THE 


CHEWED eH 


AFTER THE MAN OF STEEL RETURNS, AND THEY 
TAKE OFF FOR METROPOLIS ... [Wazoo 


HER WITH MY TELESCOPIC VISION... SHE KEPT 
STUFFING HERSELF TILL T SHOWED UP. MY 
“CURE” WAS A COMPLETE FLOP.’ 


HOW COULD I 
DESTROY THOSE 
LOVELY MUSICAL 

BLOSSOMS 2 *GULP’S 


ES , OUR GAL 1S CURED OF HER WEIRD VEGETARIAN| 
KICKS wow. LOOK AT 
HER PITCH INTO THAT 
STEAK ! THANK HEAVENS 
SHE'S OFF HER FLOWER — 
EATING CRAZE! 


- I'M BACK TO NORMAL! 
m BUT AFTER THE CHILL 
ANO THE BLOSSOMS- - 
WHAT NEXT 2 


we oF 


LOOK UP THERE! 
A GIRL BALANCING 
ON THAT WIRE! 

SHE'S TRYING 
TO RESCUE THE 
WINDOW- WASHER / 


SHE'S AS SURE - 
FOOTED AS A 
CAT! 


N@ WONDER ‘ 
MY FEET CLUNG TO 
THE WIRE SO 
EASILY! 


EASY, LOIS! T'M SURE 

IT'LL PASS SOON, LIKE 

THOSE OTHER WEIRD 
EFFECTS DID / 


NEXT DAY, IN METROPOLIS, AS SUPERMAN, IN HIS 
CLARK KENT IDENTITY, TAKES LOIS TO LUNCH... 


OH-OH! FLOWERS 
ON THE TABLE / 
LOOK AT POOR 
LOIS TRYING 
TO GET A GRIP 
ON HERSELF, 


LOIS FINOS OUT THAT AFTERNOON , AT THE 
PAY PLANET OFFICE... THAT WINDOW - 


WASHER ! HE'S DANGLING FROM A BROKEN 

BELT! HE MAY FALL BEFORE I GET HELP 

FOR HIM / IF ONLY JIMMY OLSEN WERE 

HERE , HE COULD USE HIS SIGNAL ~ WATCH 
TO CALL SUPERMAN / 


LOIS! WHAT'S WITH THIS 

DO-IT-YOURSELF HEROINE 

ACT ? ONE SLIP AND THEY’D 

GE PICKING YOU UP WITH 
A PUTTY KNIFE / 


I MIGHT AS WELL 
WALK BACK To THE 
%ANET » THOUGH! 

IT'S AS NATURAL TO 
ME AS CLIMBING IS 
TO A MONKEY / 


CAREFUL! you 
NEVER KNOW WHEN 
'T MIGHT WEAR 


SUODENLY, LOIS /S SEIZED BY A NEW URGE,,. 
AND GET A LOAD OF HER FEET ! 


I'LL HAVE TO SAVE THE GUY! CROSSING OVER ee 
THIS TELEPHONE CABLE SHOULD BE A SNAP’, 


“tt 


BUT AS LOIS IS SEATED...| TAKE THOSE FLOWERS| 
: AWAY... AND THAT SALAD, 

TOO. }UGH!‘ I HOPE I NEVER SEE A FLOWER OR 
A VEGETABL= AGAIN / 


}ULP!Y SUDDENLY, T'VE 
LOST MY APPETITE 
FOR FLOWERS / 


WELL, I GUESS 


2GASP/3 I- 1 HADN'T 
YOUR FEET--THEY'RE *\" NOTICED! SOMEHOW, 
FURRY AND CLAWED / 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 


THEM ? 


ON SPECIAL RESERVE POWER UNITS. AND NOW. 
TO QUR HELICOPTER FOR THE DRAMATIC HIGH 
POINT OF THIS STORY... 


x) 


ay 


FOLKS, THIS 1S A LIFE AND 
DEATH SITUATION ! THE 
OPERATOR OF A GIANT, 
MECHANICAL CENTIPEDE 

BEING USED IN A SCIENCE - 
FICTION MOVIE, HAS HAD A 
HEART ATTACK / BECAUSE, 
THE ELEVATORS ARE 


SUOCERLY... / WAIT! THIS IS UNBELIEVABLE! A 
GIRL HAS JUST CRAWLED OUT OF 


A TOWER WINDOW ! SHE‘S CLIMBING THE 


BRINGING HELP TO THE STRICKEN STUNT- 
MAN...IF SHE MAKES IT / 2 


RIGHT INTO THE METAL / THAT MAN NEEDS 
A TRAINED NUASE LIKE ME / 


$$ 
AS SUPSRMAN RESCUES BOTH LOIS AND THE STUNT. 


wan +. WITH A_MAN'S LIFE AT 
YOU FIGHT OFF THE ) STAKE, MAN ? ANV- 
URGE TO 00 THOSE / WAY, 1'M BACK TO NORMAL. 
DANGEROUS Now } guT T'M AS JUMPY 
STUNTS 2_/ AS A NERVOUS FROG ON A 
POGO- STICK ! I COULD USE A 
WEEK IN A REST HOME |’ 


|NEXT DAY... 


ian 


BUT, AT A NEARBY RESTAURANT... 


JUMPING POLAR BEARS / 
MOST OF THE DISHES SHE 
ORDERED WERE COLD... 
LIKE SHERBET AND ICE 
CREAM... AND EVEN HER 
HOT SOUP TURNED To 
SOLID ICE INSTANTLY / 


WHAT'S WITH HER 2? NOW THIS WEIRDO |S 
EATING THE FLOWERS FROM THE TABLE ! 
SHE MUST'VE HAD SOMETHING TO 00 WITH 
MY TROUBLES! I'M TAKING A POWDER 
BEFORE SHE HITS ME WITH SOME — 
THING ELSE / 


SLIFPERY SHELL OF THE CENTIPEDE LIKE A CAT..,’ 


NO REST FOR THE WEARY YET, LOIS! FATE HAS 
MORE WEIRD ADVENTURES IN STORE FOR YOu! 


IT'S LOIS LANE OF THE DAILY PLANET!/SOMEHOW, 
SHE'S CLIMBEO THE POLISHED SURFACE OF THE 


MECHANICAL MONSTER J SHE'S GIVING THE OPERATOR 


SOME MEDICATION... KEEPING HIM ALIVE UNTIL A 
DOCTOR CAN REACH HIM / 


YES, ONCE AGAIN, LOIS HAS BEEN CAUGHT BY A WiLD| 
DARE-DEVIL IMPULSE. BUT AS SHE DESCENDS... 


I SLIPPED! MY CLAWS 
CHANGED BACK TO 
HUMAN FEET: IM 7 


DON'T PANIC 
LOIS: I'm 

HERE / I'ce 
CATCH YOu,! 


I'M PRINCESS ZERNA 
OF ARCTOR J IM 


TRAVELLING INCOGNITO, 
IM $0 GRATEFUL To Your 
WILL YOU JOIN ME 


FOR LUNCH 2? 


s GLAD TO, 
PRINCESS / 
NEVER HEARD OF 
ARCTOR. 'T MUST BE 
ONE OF THOSE NEW 


COUNTRIES THAT HAVE 


Gn 


HOLY TIGHT-ROPE! AM I 
SEEING THINGS ? SHE'S 
RACING AFTER ME ALONG 
THE TOP OF A SPIKED 


FENCE / AND SHE HAS 


CLAWED FEET!’ 


BEEN ESTABLISHED A 
RECENTLY / 


BUT THE BIGGEST SURPRISE COMES WHEN 


LOIS 15 CORNERED. 


LOIS... IT'S TIME 
WE MET EACH 
OTHER... FACE 


WHO ARE 2 
WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN 
DOING TO ME ? 


“I SUMMONED MY CHIEF SCIENTISTS, ANDO...“ 


AT_YOUR_REQUEST, PRINCESS, 
WE HAVE DEVELOPED THIS 
TRANSMUTER DOME, WHICH 
WILL ENABLE YOU TO TAKE: 
OVER LOIS LANE’S BODY / 


THE DOME 
AND PRESS 
THE BUTTON! 


THE TRANSMUTER LACKS 
THE POWER TO WORK 
PROPERLY ACROSS SPACE. 
I'LL HAVE TO JOURNEY 
TO EARTH AND USE IT 
ON LOIS LANE AT 

CLOSE RANGE / 


HMM...NOT BAD... AND HERE'S SUPERMAN No\ 
HE'S PROBABLY COMING TO CHECK THE REPOR 


THAT LOIS FLED FROM THE RESTAURANT IN A 


UNDER SUB-ZERO CONDITIONS. WE FEED ON 
FROST-FLOWERS AND MANCEUVER QVER OUR 
FROZEN TERRAIN BY MEANS OF ICY CABLES...” 


“WITH OUR ADVANCEO SCIENCE, WE'VE BEEN 
MONITORING EARTH FOR YEARS. ONE DAY, 1 
SPOTTED SUPERMAN...” 


WHAT A MARVELLOUS 
SPECIMEN ! HOW I 
WOULD LIKE TO 
MARRY HIM ! BUT 
MY ALIEN LOOKS 
MIGHT REPEL HIM! 
HMM... THAT LOIS 
LANE SEEMS TO 
BE AROUND HiM 


wm 
eee 


“BUT THE TRANSMUTER 
WORKED /MPERFECTLY,,”” 


THE FIRST ATTEMPT 

FAILED! YOU MERELY 

TRANSFERRED YOUR 

ICY TEMPERATURE 
TO THE 


AND NOW THAT WE'VE 
MET, I’M TAKING OVER 
YOUR BODY / 


LOOKS LIKE A TURBAI 
TO MATCH YOUR 
EXOTIC DISGUISE. 
THE VEIL WILL 
MASK YOUR ALIEN 
FACE 7 


HE DOESN'T 
KNOW IT, BUT 
THIS IS WHERE 
OUR ROMANCE 


SUPERMAN! I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE 
EFFECTS COMING ON! MAYBE 
YOU'D BETTER TAKE ME TO. 

YOUR FORTRESS 

FOR A CHECK-UP 


AS LOIS BABBLES HYSTERICALLY... 


FEEL SUPERMAN'S ARMS ABOUT ME AGAIN...NEVER KISS 
HIM IN QUR SWEETHEARTS® HIDEAWAY...THE VENUS/IAN 


HERE! 1 FEEL ONE OF THOSE STRANGE 


THIS TIME SHE ONLY 
HAS YOUR FLOWER — 


APPETITE 


NOW, STRANGELY , 
YOU'VE GIVEN HER 
YOUR CLAWED 
LIMBS... AND 
CLIMBING SKILLS / 


S0B/; T'LL NEVER 


GAROENS IN HIS 
FORTRESS / 


I'LL TAKE CARE OF ALL THAT 
FOR YOU / HA, HA / 


AFTER FLYING THE FALSE LOIS TO HIS FORTRESS... 


I WAS PREPARED FOR THE VENUSIAN 
THIS. T BUILT THIS GARDENS .., THE 
DIAGNOSTRON TO <ROMANTIC SPOT LOIS 
PREDICT THE NEXT \ WAS BABBLING ABOUT 
EFFECT IN ADVANCE. ) BEFORE I TOOK OVER 
IT'LL SET IT UP,’ HER BODY / 


IGASP3 SOMEHOW, THAT INCREDIBLE HEAT /S 
WEAKENING ME... MY ONLY CHANCE 15 TO 
PRESS THE REVERSAL RING AND WITH~ 


LOIS ! HOw CAN YOU BEAR | I THOUGHT HE'D 
THE FANTASTIC HEAT OF } KISS ME! INSTEAD, 
} THE GARDENS ? 1S THAT (HE TREATS ME LIKE 


THE NEW EFFECT ? I'LL \ A GUINEA PIG SAND 


LATER, AS THE ARCTORIAN PRINCESS BLASTS OFF FROM 
LOIS! YOU'RE SPLITTING INTO AND YOU DID ALL BUT I CAN SEE THE ALREMOTE CANYON» 
TWO BEINGS ... ONE OF THEM - THAT JUST TQ TRY “\ REWLSION IN YOUR LOIS, 1T WAS MIGHTY LUCKY 
A MONSTER ia IN, SUPERMAN... AS To MARRY ME? I'M )FACE/ I’M RETURNING] | FOR YOU THAT ZERAA 
SOON AS MISS GRUESOME} FLATTERED , BUT... WANDERED INTO THE 
GETS OUT OF MY BODY, MY Pragati cote. VENUSIAN GARDENS / 
IFUL / 


LUCKY? BRAINY OF ME, YOU 
MEAN! I TOLD HER THE GARDENS, 
WERE OUR ROMANTIC HIDE - 


AWAY. I KNEW SHE'D HEAD 
RIGHT FOR THEM! 


HE'S ALLUS ON AT 
ME Cos I CAINT 


THOUGH I FELT NO 
HEAT WHILE UNDER: 
THE FREEZE EFFECT, 
I FIGURED THAT BY 

COMBINING WITH ME, 
SHE MIGHT LOSE HER 


FREEZE-POWER AND 
BECOME SENSITIVE 
TO HEAT! 


IT WAS A LONG~SHOT 
GAMBLE, BUT IT 
PAID OFF INA 

“HOT FOOT" THAT 
EVICTED YOUR 
“UNWELCOME 

GUEST” / 


Bityun ZL KIN BE IT ON YER JUN 
é HAID AND IN YER. OWN, 
UIT SIX BULLS, DRE et 


I SURE MADE THINGS 
HOT FOR THAT LIVING 
ICICLE... IF ANYONE'S 
GOING TO GRAB THIS BIG 
LUG FOR A HUSBAND, J7'5 
GOING TO BE YOURS 2 
TRULY, LOIS LANE! WHERE DID THE 
. OER FIVE 


OBOY- I'M LOOKING 
FORWARD “To READING 
THIS Book |! 


\/ sarr-tue 
BULB ISN'T 
a oR 

mens URWNT— 

ys 


HM—THE WIRES ARE 
UNBROKEN— WHERE CAN 


RK 
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